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THE  APOSTLES'   CREED. 

I  believe  id  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth.  And  in  .i 
Christ  Bis  only  begotten  Son  our  Lord:  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born 
of  the  Virgin  nary;  Buffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead  and  buried; 
the  third  day  He  rose  from  the  dead;  He  ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  al  the 
right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty;  from  thence  He  shall  come  to  judge  the 
quick  and  the  dead.  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  holy  catholic  Church,  tin-  com- 
munion of  saints,  the  forgiveness  of  Bins,  the  resurrection  of  the  body,  and  the  life 
everlasting.     Amen. 


THE   LORDS   PRAYER. 

Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  Thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come  Thy 
will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  u<  this  <Uiy  our  daily  bread;  and  for- 
give us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  thai  trespass  against  u^  ;  and  lead  us  not 
into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil  ;  for  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
and  the  glory,  forever.    Amen. 
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was  iii  the  !»•    gra-ning,  is    now,  and  ev-er  shall  be,  world  without  end.    A  -  nun.  a  -  men. 
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HOLY,   HOLY,   HOLY! 


Reginald  Heber,  D.D. 


Rev.  John.  B.  Dtkes. 
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Lord  God  Al- might -y!   Ear-ly     in  the 
all  the  saints  a~dore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'     the  eye  of 
Lord   God   Al-might-y !  All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to 
golden  crowns  around  the  glass-y 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not 
praise  Thy  name,  inearth,  and  sky 


Thee; 
sea; 
see; 
and  sea ; 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -ly,  ho    -    ly, 

Cher-u-bim  and  sera  -  phim 

On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho    -    ly; 

Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho    -    ly, 
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mer-ci  -  ful  and  might-y !  God  in  Three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  - 
•fall-ing  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -er  -  more  shalt 
there  is  none  beside  Thee,  Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,  ii.  love,  and  pu  -  ri  - 
mer -  ci  - f ul  and   might-y!    God     in  Three  Per-sons,    blessed  Trin  -  i  - 
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No.  2.      JERUSALEM,  MY  HAPPY  HOME. 


!  MATKKNA.     C  M    D.i 


sami'kl  A.  Ward,  l  82. 


Jfl      in      sa-lem,    my    hap   py  home,  Name  er  ■  <r   dear    t<.     mel 
...  !*h«  -n-  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, Nor  sin    nor    sor-row    know: 
:'»      A  •  |><>-    ties,  martyrs,  propheta,there   A. -round my   Sav-iour  stand; 
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When  shaH  my   la  -  bora  have  an  end,    In      joy  and  peace  and    thee? 
Blest  seats!  thro*  rude  and  storm- y  scenes   I        <>n   ward  press   to      yon. 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  be -low  WO!    join    the    glorious   band. 
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When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaVn-built  walls  And  pearly  gates  be   -  hold? 

Why  should  Ishrinkat    pain  and  woe,  Or     feel    at  death  di<  -  may? 

Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  my    hap-pyhomelMy  son!  still  pants  for      thee: 


g 


in 


~S:.  j*.   ...  +  ...  *   -     - 

EEEEEEEEEEeI^    ! 


d==trt: 


--m- —  —  -m— I  m  .      H 


E=pt 


HI 


Thy  bulwarks  with  sal  -  va-tion  strong,  And  streets  of  shin-ing 

I've  Ca  oaan's  good  ly    land    in  view,  And  realms  of  end-less    day. 

Then  shall  my  la -bore  have  an  end. When   I     thy  Joys  shall 
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No.  3. 


CROWN  Hin  LORD  OF  ALL 


.liMSH   BLLOK. 
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1.  All  hail   the  pew  -  er   of  Je 

8.  Ye  cho  -  sen  seed    of    Is  -  ra 

;;.  Let  ev  -  cry  kin    -    died,  ev 
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sua   name,   Let  an-  gels  prostrate 

el's     race,      Ye  ransomed  from  the 

ery    tribe,    On  this    ter  -  res-trial 
ered  throng  We       at      His  feet  may 
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fall,    Let  an   -  gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di   -   a  -  dem. 
fall,    Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,   HaifHim  who  saves  you  by     His  grace, 
ball,  On   this    ter-  res-trial  ball;     To    Him  al  ma  -  jes  -  ty      a  -  scribe, 
fall!  We    at      His  feet  may  fall!  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 
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And  Crown  Him,Crown  Him,  Crown  Him,  Crown  Him, Crown  Him,Crown  Him.Crown  Him,Crown  Him, 
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Crown  Him,Crown  Him,Crown  Him, Crown  Him,Crown  Him, And  crown  Him     Lord     of     all. 
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No.  4.     GLORY  TO  GOD  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 

PAD    l    hi  M  iv  W'm.  15.  BBADBOTtT,  by  per. 
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l.   Glo-ry    to  God  in    the    high    estl     Glo-ry    loGodl    Glo-ry    to  Godl 
&   Glo-ry    to  God  In    the    high -estl     Glo-ry    to  Godl    Glory    to  Godl 
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Glo     ry     to  God    In    the 

Glo  -  ry     to  God    in    the 
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high  -  estl  Shall 
high  -  estl  Shall 

be    our  BODg      to    -   day; 
be    <>ur  BODg      to    -    day; 
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An  -  oth  -  er  year'ti  rich  mercies  prove  Hi-  ceaseless  care  and  boundless  loi 

O,    may  we,  an   un -broken  band,  A-round  the  throne  of    Je - 8U8 stand, And 
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let  our  loud-est  voic  -  es   raise    Our  glad  and  grate-fol    song  of  praise. 
there  with  an-gels  and  the  throng  Of     His   redeem'd  ones,  join  the   song. 
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Glo-ry  to  God   in   the  high -est!      Glo-ry    to  God  in  the  high-estl 
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Glory,  glory,  glo-ry,glo-ry,Glo-ry  be   to  God  on  high  I 
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God  on  high! 


No.  5.        THE  LORD  IS  HY  SHEPHERD 
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Montgomery. 

Slowly  o)i<l  sustained.  Alto  prominent. 
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1.  The       Lord    is       my        Shep-herd, 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley     of  the   Shad-ow 


no 
of 


;  ft     I ; — I— w — w — \m- 


ee 


m-  —  W  ■»  -  —  f" 

Cjt^j  -gj 
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death  though  I 
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I     feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  fold-ed     I 
Since  Thou  art  my  Guardian     no      e  -  vil    I 
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rest;  He  lead-eth  my 
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soul  where  the  still  wa-ters  flow, 
fend  me,  Thy  staff  be    my    stay; 
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Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,re  - 
No  harm  can  be  -  fall  with  my 
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deems  when  oppress'd,  Re-stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  op  -  press'd. 
Corn-fort  -  er     near,     No  harm  can  be  -  fall  with  my  Com-fort  -  er    near. 
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No.  6. 


SO  NF.AR  TO  THE  KINGDOM. 


Re\    '; 


l.  Bo     Dear     to    1 1 1 « -  kingdom!  yel  whatdosttbou  near     to  the 

8,  So     ocar  that  thou  hcar-esf    the  songs  that    re  Bound  Prom  those  irho.be 
;;.    o    come,    <w    thy    Bea    bod   of   grace  will   be    past,    The  door  w! 
I.  To     «li<'    with   n<»  hope!  hast  thou  counted  t  *  j  <  -    cost?    To    die     out   of 
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kingdom!  what  keepeth  thee  back?  Renounce  ev   erj      i    dol,  tho' dear  il   • 

lic\  in::,  a    pardon  have  found!   Bo    near,  yet  un-will-ing  to   giveupthy 
closed  and  ihis  ("ill  be  thj    last;0  w  here  wouldst  thou  turn  if  the  light  should  de- 
Christ,  and  thy  soul  to    be    lost!     So    near    iii  the  kingdom!  O  come, we  Im- 
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sin, 
part 

pi  ore 

I 

fez 


And  come  to   the  Saviour  now  pleading  with  thee,  ^ 
WnenJe-sus    is    wait-ing  to  welcomethee    in.     1  piead 
That  comes  from  the  Spirit, and  shines  on  thy  heart? 
While  Je-8ua    is  plead-ing,come  en- ter  the  door.  J 
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Pleading  with  thee, 
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thee The    Sav-iour    is    plead  ing,     is   plead  Ingwith  thee 
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No.  7. 

John  Newton. 

Moderate. 


ZION  CITY. 


JOHANN  ScnoPB. 
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1    j     Glorious  things  of    thee   arc    spo  -  ken,      Zi  -  on,   cit -  J       of    our   God;  j 
1   He,whoseworacan-not     be    bro-  ken,  Formed  thee  tor  His  own    a -bode;  J 
Bee,  the  streams  of     liv  -  Inc    wa-ters,  Springing  from  e  -ter-nal    love,  j 
still    sup-ply  thy  sons  and  daughters,  And  all   fear  of  want   re- move:) 
Round  each  hab  -  i   -    ta  -  tion  hovering,    See  the  cloud  and  fire    ap-pear,  j 
For    a      glo-ry     and      a     covering,    Showing  that  the  Lord  is     near!) 
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On    the  Rock  of       a-    ges  founded,  What  can  shake  thy  sure    re  -  pose  ? 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a    riv  -  er     Ev  -  er    flows  our  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
He  who  gives  us       dai  -  ly  man-  na,    He  who    lis  -  tens  when  we     cry, 
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With  sal  -  va-tion's  walls  surrounded,  Thou  mayst  smile  at     all    thy  foes. 
Grace, which,like  the  Lord,  the  giv  -  er,  Nev  -  er    fails  from  age    to    age. 
Let  Him  hear  the  loud  ho  -  san  -  na    Ris  -  ing      to   His  throne  on  high. 
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sf>J>P    sostenuto.  The  "Elijah." 
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O  -  pen  the  heavens  and  send  us  relief :  Help,  help  Thy  people  now,  O  God 
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LET  THE  DEAR  SAVIOUR  COHE  IN 
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J.  M    Black. 
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'1  Ik-   >:i\    lour    la     standTng  oul    Bide  your  heart's  door,  Will  you  not 

Oh,    why   -<>      mi     ln<i|  Ins    t<»     thai    1<>v  -  Ing    call!  Will  *\<>u  not 

Oh,  wh\  Bhould  you  fear  tho' tnc  whole  world  should  fro*  n?  Wiil  you  not 

Take  Je     sua    for     pi  •  lot    o'er  life's  storm -y      &ea;    Will  jrou  not 
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Him  come 
Him  come 
Him  come 
Him  come 
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The    S:i\  -  lour  is 

An«!   From  all  its 
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oft   -  en  be   -   fore,     Will  you 

Lord  !><•  -  fore     all —    Will  you 

give  you  a      crown..  Will  \  ou 

ev    -  er  -  more    free —  Will  j  ou 


not 
not 
not 
not 


let 
let 
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Him  (Mine  In? 

Him  come  in? 

Him  come  In? 

Him  come  In? 
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Chorub, 
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Let  Him  come  in,     let  Him  come  in,     Let  the  dear  "Saviour  come  in   just  now; 
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Let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 
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Let  Him  come  In,       let  Him  c<»me  in.     Let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 
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WEARY. 


Solo,  or  Soprano  and  Alto  in  Unison, 
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Neidlinoer.    (Arranged.) 
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1.  WYa  ry,         wcarv.     for    real  my  soul  doth  sigh.     Longing,  longing,  for 

2.  Weary,  BO    weary,     of      battling  sin     a  -   lone.     Cry  -  iug,  crying,  for 
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life    with  God      on   high;  Tired         of      bat  -  ties    and    strife. 

God     to    take     me  home;  Wait-ing   and    striv-ing,  and    longing 
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So      weary,      so   weary     of      life;      Tired     of    battles  and     strife, 
for     peace      that  does      not    come;  Waiting  and  striving  and  long-ing 
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First  time,  Solo. 
Chorus.  :g:  p 
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So      weary,     so    weary      of         life.     (Inst.) 


~zzr 


for     peace      that  does       not       come, 


^5^* 


O,      troubled  soul, 


I      I      I-    I* 
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^  ^         Legato.  D.S.  for  Chorus. 
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fight  on.  fight  on,     Heav'n  comes  at  last,      and  then  all  sor-row  is  past 
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By  per.  of  Geo.  Molineux.     Copyright,  1901,  by  Tali  Esen  Morgan. 
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BEAUTIFUL   LAND  OF  SONG. 


I.AM   \     S\ 


J.  M.  BLACK. 
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l    There's  a  Joi  ili.it  brightens  e\  urth-ly     day,    While  we  work  for 

8    Reach  a    belp-ing  hand   to  those  who  faint  and    die;     Strike  ■  bio* 

:{    When  our  earthly  tri     alt  and  our   son-flict  Whenwc  iin<!  ti»«- 


\*  J*.  J*  r»  J  i  J  «i 

rb- m    •-« — ^ «— 4-* 1 
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bus  with    ■     cour-a|  Tia    the  blest  re-ward   thatfad-eth 

t'ry  (»      vir     Bin    and  wrong;    Win    ■  soul    for  Je  •   bus, and    a 
Mm- we  bare  loved  so     long,  There'll  be  crowns  of  glo  •  ry,  there'll  be 
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not  a  -  way.  In  that  bright, beautiful  land  of  Bong, 
home  on  high,  In  thai  bright, beautiful  land  ol  Bong, 
joy  and  peace,  In  that  bright, beautiful  land  of    long. 


-  Bing  on  th<-  homeward 


Hrfr  r.rrr  r  hzrx   E»  H 

0  1 1  •   I-  U  in  I     l-lP,wl       ^ 


5    * 
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way Bing  with  the  gathering  throng;..  We  shall  find  the 

homeward  way,    Bing  with  the  gath-'rlng,    gath-'ring  throng, 
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cit  -  y     of      E  -  ter-nalDay  In  that  bright, beautiful  land  of 
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Copyright,  1900,  by  J.  M.  Black. 


No.  ii 


WE  PLOUGH  THE  FIELDS. 


Maktin  ri.vrmrs.  (1783) 

ff  Allegro. 


Johann  A.  P.  Scnri.z. 


We  plough  the  fields,  and  scat-ter  The  good  seed  on  the  land,      But     it     la 
He     on-  ly     i-  the   Mak  -  er    Of  all  things  near  and  far;      Hepaintethe 

We  thank  Thee,  then,  0  Father,  For  all  things  bright  and  good,  The  seed-time 
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A 


— i — i — ^ t-F— ^r— i — 


i-i 


■t» 


? 1 1 — ^—m—& — 


! 

fed    and 

way-side 

and   the 
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watered     By  God's  al  -  might-y     hand; 
flow-er,    He  lights  the  evening   star; 
harvest,    Our  life,  our  health, our  food: 


He  sends  the  snow  in 
The  winds  and  waves  o  - 
No   gifts  have  we    to 


&- 


i  i 

win  -  ter,  The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain,  The  breezes  and  the  sun 
bey  Him,  By  Him  the  birds  are  led ;  Much  more  to  us,  His  chil 
of    -     fer,  For     all  Thy  love  im  -  parts,     But  that  which  Thou  de-sir 

I  -m-—   -m-      -0-  0-  HP-  -w-     -i — 
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Refrain. 
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And   soft     re-fresh-ing     rain. 
He   gives  our  dai-ly    bread. 
Our  hum  -  ble,  thankful  heart? 

L        .       I 


All  good  gifts  a  -  round  us, 


Are   sent  from 


heaven  a  -  bove;  Then  thank  the  Lord,0  thank  the  Lord, For  all 

-m-    J*-     jCL  •         -m.     JKL  j*>-  JtL*    J0L 


His  love 


No.  12. 


THAT  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


wan  gt : 


Wm.  H.  Hradbcby. 


IfeJ 


wm 


1.  A    beau-ti-  lul  land  by    faith  [set     A     landol    rest  from  sorron 

8,  That  beautl    ful  land,  the  city  of  l  i  lt  1 1 1 .  It  ne'er  hai  known  the  shades  of  night; 

:;  iii     \i—  ion  I    -■•»■   Its  streets  of  gold,  Its    beau   ti  -  ful  gates  I,  too,  behold 

i  The  h<a\  en  ly  throng  ar-ray'd  in  white,  In  rapture  range  tin-  plain-  «-i  light; 


m—m. 


The  home  <>f  the  ransomed,  brighl  and  fair, And  beautiful  sngi  1-  too,  are  there 

The   glo-ry    of  Gkxl,  the    Light  <>f  day  Hath  driven  the  darkle 

The  riv-er  of  life,  the  crys-tsi  sea,  The  health-giving  fruit  of  life's  fsii 
And  in  one  harmonious  choir  they  praise  Their  glorious  Saviour's  matchlesi 


Chords. 
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Will  you  go?    Will  you  go?      Go    to    that  beau  ti  -  ful    land  with  me? 


u       " 


m 


Will    you  go?      Will    you   go?       Go    to    that  beau- ti-  ful      land? 

-    -*-  -*-  •   ^    "F"  ?" '   *'  'm~  ~*  ~*  '*'  ~*~  +~^* 
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OPENING  SENTENCE. 


The  Lord  is   in  His  bo -ly  temple,  Let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  be-fore    Himl 
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No.  13.    JESUS  OF  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 


11mm  v  Campbxll 


Theo  E.  Perkins. 


What  means  this  eager  anxious  throngjWhfch  moves  with  busj  haste  a    long— 
Who    is     this  Je-  bus?  Why  shoulaHe  The  cit- y   move    so    migh-ti-ly? 

Je  -    BUS  I    lis     lie   who   01106    he  low  Man's  pathway  Hod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
A  -  gain  Be  comes!  From  plate  to  place  His  ho  -  ly  footprints    we    can  trace. 


— frf-izzsfaE 


^=* 


d=i= 


^s 


These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  commotion,  pray? 
A      pass  iug  stranger,    has  He  skill   To     move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude   at    will! 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came,  Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame, 
He    paus-eth  at    our  threshold — nay,  He  en  -  ters — con  -  de  scends  to    stay. 
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The 
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ccents  hush'd  the 
gain  the  stir-ring 

blind  rejoiced  to 
we    not  glad  -  ly 

.m.  -m-  jm-  -m- 
-\ — i — ; — — 

throng  reply: 
notes  re -ply: 
hear  the  cry: 
raise  the  cry: 

*  •  m    &     &  *  *>    i^    ' 
"  Je  -  sus  of    Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
"Je  -  sus  of    Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
"Je-sus  of    Naz -a -reth  pass -eth  by." 
"Je  -  sus  of    Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by?" 
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In  accents  hush'd  the  throng  reply: 
A  -  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  re -ply: 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry: 
Shall  we    not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry: 

i,  ir  ^-u->--f-&-t== 


'Je 
'Je 
Je 
'Je 


sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 


of 
of 
of 
of 


Naz 
Naz 
Naz 

Naz 


-  a  - reth 

-  a  -  reth 

-  a  -  reth 

-  a  -  reth 


pass  -  eth 
pass  -  eth 
pass  -  eth 
pass  -  eth 

.ft.    .*. 


by." 
by." 
by." 

by?" 


Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come? 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest  and  home, 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"  Too  late!  too  late! "  will  be  the  cry- 
' 'Jesus  of  Nazareth  lias  yassed  by." 


No.  14-    WHEN  THE  CURTAINS  ARE  LIFfED. 


\\M.  J.  KlftKFATBIOX. 


jHjjl j J »' lifi  :**  id*Vj:,,l 


1.   When  tlie  curtains  are  lift    ed,  Oh,  what  shall  U  mj  Lord  with  Hii 

•j.     Will   the  heav-en  -  lj    cil     .  Bunt  full  on  my  sight;  And  the  throne  ol  Hia 

n  .  .w   the   fu  -  ture  ia    bid-den,  I     Bee  but   a  JTet    it    maj   \><-   I'm 

•1.    \\  in  n  His  glorified  pn  a  mine  eyes,  ['11  be  changed  and  be 


■  la  Be     \\aii  Ine  for 
l:1>>    ry,   Tli.it    giv    «ili    it 
Dear  ing  The    end  of    the 
like  Him.  And  w  ith  Him  ;i 


me?      Will  He   wel-come  my  com- ing,  And 

light;     Will  the  feet  torn  and 

It      will  mat  -ter  but    lit  -  tie  What 
Ami  the  hands  hard  with  la-bor    A 


fe 
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crown  me  Hia  own,    With  the  saints  of  all     a-gea   That  cir-  cle  Hia  tin 
pavements  of   _     :.     And   the  eyes  red  with  weeping  >urbe-hokl1 

chang-ea  may  come,    It'     my  Lord  with  Hia  angels  Shall  welcome  me  home. 

vie-  tor's  palm  raise;  And  the  tips  tuned  to  aor-row  Bing  antfa 


(1,2, 8.)  When  the  cur 

.  When  the  cur 
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tains  arc 
tains  arc 
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lift  -ed, 
lift-ed, 
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Oh, 

oh. 
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whal  shall 
what  Shall 


Will    my 

That    iiiv 
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Lord  and  His  an -gels  be    waiting  for    me,    Be     wait 
Lord  and  His  an  -  gels  are  waiting  for    me,    Arc   wait    - 

Are      waiting 


for 
for 


ing, 


be 

art- 
are 


Copyright,  i&ji,  by  Win.  J.  Kirkpatrick.     Used  by  per. 
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WHEN  THE  CURTAINS  ARE  LIFTED. 

ad  lib 


ft  1 tVl  J  F  C 
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wait    -    -    -     ing,  Will  my  Lord  and  His  angels  i>»'    wait  ing  for  met 
wait    -    -    -     Ing,  That  im  Lord  and  His  angels  arc  wait  ing  for  mel 
wait  -  hi£  for   me! 
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No.  15. 

ai.kxcksah  Thomas. 


BRING  THEM  IN. 


W.  A.  Ogden.    Ry  per. 


1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out  in    the  des-ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  lit  -  tie  lambs  to  find? 

3.  Out     in   the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,    Out  on  the  mountains  wild  and  high, 
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Calling  the  lambs  who've  gone  astray,  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a-way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  and  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  beshelter'd  from  the  cold? 
Hark!  is  the  Master  speaks  to  thee,  "Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be." 
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Chouus. 
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Bring  them  in, 

— ^ — ^ — ^ 
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Bring  them  in,     Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of    sin; 
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Bring  them  in,      Bring  them  in,     Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to    Je  -  sus. 
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No.  16. 


Soprano. 

Fmt  Mt 


NAZARETH. 

(Full  original  accompaniment  can  he  use  J.)  Chas  Gounod. 
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Tin/  pooi    b6    tli*-  chain  ■  bar,  Oome here,  come  ami   ■  -  <i< 
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h«av  -en        Hath    to     mor-tak   grt         en 
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Lol    tin-  Lord  of 
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Life     for  ev  -  er     more, 


fiUpl^illl 


Life  for-  <v  •  er     more. 
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Life   for cv  -  er- 
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more. 


Instrument. 


1.  Shepherds  who  fold  -  ed  your  Hoik-      bo 

2.  Kings  from  a     Car  land,draw  near  and  be- 

;$.    Wind     to     the     cedar-. proclaim  the  joyful 


side    yon.       Tell    what  wafl    told  by     an   -  eel     vol     COB      mar. 

hold    Him,      Led      by     the    star      whose  warming    hade   ye     come. 
sto  -   ry,      Wave    of     the    sea,  the    tid  -  ing>  hear    a   -  far. 


ff  Full  Chorus. 
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To    you      this  night  (this  night)  is  bora 

Your  crowns  cast       down, with  robe 

The  nighl     is  gone he  -  hold 

-  -n — f>  *  g 


i 

He    who  will   guide  you 

roy     al       cm  -  fold  Him. Your 

in      all      it>      glo  -  rv,     All 

I 


paths      of 
sing      de 

broad     and 


peace, 
Bcends 
bright 


to      liv   -  big    wa  -  ten 

to     earth  from  brighl  -  er 

now     rises    the  morn  -  Ing 


clear. 
skies. 

star.. 
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Arrangement  copyright,  19UI,  by  Tali  Esen  Morgan. 
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NAZARETH 


ff  All  parte  after  each  verse. 


Tho' poor  be  the  chamber.  Come  here,  come  and  adore; 
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heav  -  en 


Lol  the  Lord  of 

Hath    to     mortals    giv  -  en  Life    for-ev  -  er  -  more. 


After  last  verse  only. 
cree 
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roll. 
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Life    for-ev  -  er    -  more,  Life    for-ev   -    er  -  more. 
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No.  17. 


Wm.  J.  Irons. 


*** 


LIFE  ETERNAL. 
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Wm.  L.  Viner. 
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(   Sing   with  all    the   sons    of    glo  -  ry,  Sing  the    res  -  ur  -  rec- tion  song!  ) 

}  Death  and  sor   row, earth's  dark  sto  -  ry,    To    the  form-er  days  be  -  long:  f 

n    \     0\v,   what  glo  -  ry,    far      ex-ceed-ing    All    that  eye  has   yet   perceived  P 


Ho -liest  hearts  for    a   -  ges   pleading,    Nev-er   that  full  joy  conceived. 


;H> 


e=fE£ 


-m-m- 


-r-  -(•- 


4:-^ — m—m — m- 
1         I-      I.-      I  I        I        t^     - 

d.c. — 1.  In   God's  like-ness,  man    a  -  wak-  ing, Knows  the  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  peace. 
d.c. — 2.  Ev  -  ery   hum-ble    spir  -  it  shares   it,  Christ  has  passed  th'  eter-nal  gates. 
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All     a  -  round  the  clouds  are  breaking,  Soon  the  storms  of  time  shall  cease, 
God    has  promised,  Christ  prepares    it,  There  on    high  our  welcome  waits. 
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Life  eternal!  heaven  rejoices, 

Jesus  lives  who  once  was  dead ; 
Join,  0  man,  the  deathless  voices, 

Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head! 
Patriarchs  from  the  distant  ages, 

Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven, 
Prophets,  psalmists,  seers,  and  sages, 

Ail  await  the  glory  given. 


4  Life  eternal!  0  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith;  what  joy  unknown, 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders, 

Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne! 
0  to  enter  that  bright  portal, 

See  that  glowing  firmament, 
Know,  with  Thee,  0  God  immortal, 

1 '  Jesus  Chriat  whom  Thou  hast  sent  I ' 


No.  18.   SCATTER  SEEDS  OF  KINDNESS 


Mn,  m  iikki  Bum 


s.  J    V    ii. 
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I,    Lei    di  tnbeama,   Li  -  log     all     a  -  round  our  path;     LH 

ige  we  nev  •  er  prize  the  inn -ale     Till    the  Bweet-voiced  bird  is  flown:  Strange  that 

a.     ir     we    knew  the  ba-bj  Bn    gen  Preaa'da   gainst  the  win-don   pane,  Would 

4.    Ah!  those    in  -  Hi-    Ice-cold  Ba-gera,  Howthej  point  our  metnoi  ro    the 
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keep  the  wheat  and  roe  g   out  the  thormi  and  chair,    Let    na     tin«i  ou 

we  should  slight  the  violets  Till  the   love-lj  noweraareg         3       &e  that  summer  skies  and 
(<>i«i  and  atiff to  morrow—   Kev-er  trou-bks    na     a -gain—  Would  the  bright  eyea  oi   <»ur 
haai  -  j  worda  and  tu  tiona  Btrewo  a  -  long  <»ur  backward  track:  How  th<  -<•  III     tie  handa  re  • 
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•Din -fort  in    theblessinga  of  to-  day,     Wtth  i      pa-ttenthandre- moT-tng     ah   tho 
Bunahlne  Nev  -  er  seem  one  half  so    lair,       As  when  wln-ter'a  snow- j     pin  -  ion8  Shake  the 
darling  Catch  the  frown  up  on  our  brow  f— Would  the  prints  of   r<>  -  ~y     On -gen  Yea    u- 
mlnd  u>,  As     in  snow-j  grace  thej  lie,       Not    to    Bcatter  thorna— bul  roa-ea—  For  our 
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Chorus. 
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l>ri  -  an  from  the     way.     . 

white  down  in  the  air.       /  „,.  ,  ,     ,  ~  ,,       » 

theu  as  tin- v  do    now!  I  Thcn  Beat  -  ter  Beedfl  of  kind-neea,  Then  Bcat-tei 
reap-ing  by  and    by.      * 
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in  Beat  -  ter   aeei 
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kindness,   Then  scat -ter    aeeda    of     klnd-ness,  For   our    reap-ing     bj      and    by. 
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THE  GOSPEL  BELLS. 


B.  W.  M. 

HI  J   J   J   rl J  *    4*&r& 


S.  WWBLMY  Maktin.     Hy  per. 
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1.  The  gos-pel  bells  arc  ring-ing    O  -  ver  land  from  sea   to     Bea;      Blessed 

2.  The  gos-pel    bells    in  -vile  us     To    a     feast  prepared  for     all;       Do  not 

3.  The  gos-pel   bells  are    joy-fiil,   As  they  eeli  -  o      far  and  wide,    Bearing 


flFf  euF'ff^ 


news  of  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  Do  they  of  -fer  you  and  me.  "For  God  so  loved  the 
slight  the  in-  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Nor  re- ject  the  gracious  call.  "I  am  the  bread  of 
notes  of  perfect  par- don,  Thro' a  Saviour  cru  -ci-  lied.  "Good  tidings  of  great 
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world  That  His  on-ly  Son  He  gave,  AVLo-so-e'er  be  -  liev-eth    in  Him    Ev-  er- 
life;  Eat   of  Me,  thou  hungry  soul;  Tho'your  sins  be  red  as  crimson, They  shall 
joy    To    all  peo-ple    I    do  bring  Un  -  to  you  is    born  a     Saviour,  Which  is 
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lasting  life  shall  have 

be  as  white  as  wool." 

Christ,  the  Lord  and  Kina; 


Gospel  bells,      howT  they  ring,         Over  land  from  sea  to 
Gospel  bells,  how  they  ring, 
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sea,    Gos  pel  bells,  free-Iy    bring  Blessed  news  to  you  and  me. 

Gos-pel  behs,  free  -  ly  bring 
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No.  20. 


O  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


IfAT    Mil  hi.  k 


IVM     J     K  IKK  PATRICK. 
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1      <  )    beau      ti  fill   lam 
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l,wnere  the  weary  shall  rest!  <>   glorious  a    bode,  happy 
ig lit, where  no  clouds  Intervene!  0   pastures  of  love, with  your 
:;    0  iride  spreading  trees,  with  your  soft,  coolinj  0  rich  la-den  fields,  in 

l.  <>   glo  -   ri-fled  throng  at   Im-man    d  el's  feet!  <>   rap-tur-ous  song  that  Hi- 
I       N  I  N    h  I  s 
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home 

ViT 

beau 
pral 


of  ili<    bleat! 

dun-  m>   green 

ty    ar-rayed! 

peat ' 
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Sav  lour  of  souls!  let  me  there  be  Thy  guest  Hon 
riv  -  en  of  Joy,  flowing  round  the  bright  scene,  How 
rare-scent-ed  flow'rs,  blooming  never  i<>  fadel  ll  s 
vron    der-ful  love!   all  in  Christ  made  complete  Hon 
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Chords. 


sweet  it  will  be 
sweet  it  must  be 
sweet  it  must  be 
sweet  it  must  he 


9 

to  be 

t<l  Ill- 
tO  be 

to  be 
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there. 

there. 

there. 

there. 


How.  BK  t<<  t  tO  be  there'  Q0W  >\\eet  tO  he  there!  Wlure 


all       is      BO      love  -  ly     and       fair.  Not    a       BOr  -  TOW  shall  come    to   that 


beau  -  ti  -  ful    home,  How  sweet  it  will    be     to    be    th< 

to     bfl     there 
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JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN 


Bernard  of  Cluny,  1145  A.  I). 


Alex.  Kwino. 


=E 


a 


a#i 


1.  Je  -  ra-salem  the  golden,  With  milk  and  honey  blest,  Beneath  thy  con-tern- 

2.  There  is  the  throne  of  David;  And  then' from  care  released, The  shout  of  them  that 

3.  O  sweet  and  blessed  country.  The  home  of  God's  elect!  O  sweet  and  blessed 
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pla-tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed.  I  know  not  O  I  know  not  What 
triumph,  The  song  of  them  that  feast.  And  they  who  with  their  leader  Have 
country,  That  ea-ger  hearts  ex- pect!    Je  -  sus,    in    mer -  cy  bring  us  To 
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joys  await  us  there,  What  ra-dian-cy  of  glo-  ry,  What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

conquered  in  the  fight,   For  ev  -  er  and  for  ev  -  er  Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

that  dear  land  of  rest;  Who  art,  with  God  the  Father,  And  Spirit,  ev-er  blest. 
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No.  22.      TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS. 


Samuel  Francis  Smith. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls  ;  Ye  wand'rers,  come  ;  0  ye,  benighted  souls.  Why  lonerer  roam  ? 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls  ;  O    hear  ye  Him  now;  Within  these  sacred  walls  To  Jesus  bow. 

3.  To  •  day  the  Saviour  calls  ;  For  refuge     fly;  The  storm  of  justice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh, 
i.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls  ;  Yield  to  His  power,  0  grieve  Him  Dot  away,  'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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No.  23.    WITH  SHIELD  AND  BANNER  BRIGHT. 

wm  b.  Bbadbuby,  i>v  per. 
///  marching  moverm  rU. 
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I    I  We  are  marching  00  with  shield  and  banner  bright,  We  w ill  work  forGod  and 

/   In   the  Sun    day  School  our  ar-my  we   prepare,  Ajb    we    ral-ly  round  our 

iif-WV  are  marching  onward,   ringing  as   we  go,  To  the  promised  land  where 
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bat  -  tie  for    the  right,  We   will  praise  His  name  re- joic-ing  En  Bis  might, 
bless  ed  Btandard  there,  And  the  Saviour's  cross  we  ear  -  ly   learn  to   I 

liv  -  ing  wa  -  ten  How;  Come  and  j  rin  our  ranks  as  pflgrims  here  be  -l<»w, 

P 5- 5 —   ■  0  •  *»i  W — * — * — *»-i  I 1 r-  t 

--  ^^^FF^ir  1  r  ri|.-fc=*^  I 


:fc?=zfc: 


Fine./r, 


iifipllpppfl^li 


s    s 

s 


And  we'll  work  till    Je  -   bus 
While  we  work  till    Je  -  bus 

Come  and  work  till    Je  -    BUB 


calls.    ) 

Calls      f    Then  a   -   wake, 
calls. 


then    a 
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wake, 


JUs. 


I  lap  -  py    song,  hap  -  py 


Shout  for 
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then    I  •   wake, 


Hap  -  py    sonc, bap  -  pj    Bong, 
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joy,  sliout  for    joy,  As  we  glad- ly  march  a  -  long. 


*  *  PI  - 


ay  *  a»  7P    i#  '  is»  ■  F — * — ^ — *-• 


Shout  for    Joy, 


shout  for  Jov, 


WITH  SHIELD  AND  BANNER  BRIGHT. 


2. 
\/p  are  marching  on,  our,  Captain  over  near, 
Will  protect  uh  still,  His  gentle  voice  we  near : 

Let  the  toe  advance,  we'll  never,  never  fear, 

For  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
Then  awake,  awake,  OUT  happy,  happy  song, 
We  will  shout  for  joy,  and  gladly  march  along 
In  the  Lord  of  Hosts  let  every  heart  l»c  strong, 

While  we  work  till  Jesus  calls.    Cho. 


We  are  marching  on  the  straight  and  iia;row  way 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day, 
To  t lie  smiling  lleldfl  that  never  will  decay, 

lint  we'll  work  till  JeSllS  calls. 
We  are  inarching  on  and  pressing  toward  the  pr  ••<.<•. 
To  a  glorlOUS  crown  beyond  the  glowing  skies, 
To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  never  dies, 

And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls.    Cho. 
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SEE  THE  CONQUEROR 


Bishop  Wordsworth 


(REX  GLORIAE. 
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1.  See,    the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph;  See  the  King  in        10 j  -  al    state, 

2.  Who  is      this  that    comes  in  glo-ry,    With  the  trump  of    ju      bi  -  lee? 

3.  Thou  hast  raised  our  hu  -  man  na-  ture  In    the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand 

m  I         J     J?  ' 
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Rid  -  ing  on  the  clouds,  His  char 
Lord  of  bat  -  ties,  God  of  ar  - 
There  we  sit      in    heavenly  pla  - 
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iot,    To    His  heavenly    pal  -  ace 
mies,  He    has  gained  the  vie  -  to  - 
ces,     There  with  Thee  in  glo  -  ry 

0— ~*-m     -'.I*'     ** 


gate, 
ry: 
stand : 


Hark!  the  choirs  of  an  -  gel  voi 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suf 
Je  -  sus  reigns,  a  -  dored  by    an  - 


ces  Joy  -  ful  al  -  le  ■ 
fer,  He  who  from  the 
gels,  Man  with  God  is 
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grave  a  - 
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rose, 
throne; 
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And  the  por  -  tals  high  are 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and 
Mighty     Lord,  in  Thine  as 
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lift  -  ed  To  re  -  ceive  their  heav'nly  King. 
Sa  -  tan,  He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes, 
cen  -  sion  We    by    faith  be  -  hold  our  own. 
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No.  25.  IT  WAS  SPOKEN  FOR  THE  MASTER. 

I  urm    1    I  I08BT.  Wm   J    Kikkiatkick. 

M     to  MM0  m  Jbio  and  fhopts.  % 

jfl  I  $  1  *  g .  *  jMgat  t:  j  gB  I  1  *sj3^. 

1.      Ii  fu    spo-ken    for  the  Mm   ter,    <>    bow  lor-ing-ly     it       fell  I 
0    we  know  not    when  we  seal    ter,  Where  the  precious  seed  will    fall, 
8  When  our  bus  -  7      toil   ii     o-  rer,  From  the  Tineyard  when  we     go, 
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Ii  was    ut  tered   in 
I >ut   we  work  and  trust 
We  shall  find    a    Btore 


a   whis-per,Wnohad  t>reath'di{  Done  could  telL 
in    Je  -  sue,    Kor  Hewateh-eth    0  -  rer    all. 
1. 1*  blessings  That  on  earth  we  oouldnot    know. 
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It  was  Bpo-ken    for    the   Mas- ter,    Only    just      a     lit  -  tie    word, 
We  may  sow   be  -  side    the   wa-ters    Of    af  -  flic  -  tion,  it    may    1m-. 
We  shall  won-der    at       the  brightness  Of    the  crowns  we  then  shall  wear, 
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But  the  chords  that  long  had  slumber'd  In    a  grief-worn  heart  were  stirred. 

Bui  the   fruits    of    ear-nest  la  -  bor    At    the  reap  bis    we  shall  sea 
But  the   Lord   EQm -self  will  tell    us    Why  He  placed  the  jew- els    there. 
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Gen- tie    words      of  patient  kindness,  Tho'un-  heed   -  ed  oft  they  seem, 
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IT  WAS  SPOKEN   FOR  THE  HASTER. 
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To  the   fold       of  grace  may  gather  Souls  of    which    we  li -tie    dream 
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No.  26. 


J.  Ellebton. 
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PARTING  HYHN. 

(ELLERS,  10.  10.  10.  10.) 


q=t 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  -  four,     a  -  gain       to      Thy  dear  name  we     raise 

2.  Grant      us   Thy  peace      up  -  on    our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  be- 

3.  Grant      us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  Thro' the  com-ing  night;  Turn  Thou  for 

4.  Grant      us  Thy  peace  through-out  our  earth  -  ly     life,  Our  balm  in 
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part-ing  hymn   of    praise; 

Thee  shall  end,  the      day; 

dark-ness    in  -  to      light; 


We    stand,  to     bless  Thee, 
Guard  Thou  the    lips  from 
From  harm  and    dan  -  ger 


and   our    stay    in 


strife;     Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall 
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ere  our  worship  cease,  Then,  low-  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 
sin, the  hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  up-on  Thy  name, 
keep  Thy  children  free;    For  dark  and  light    are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee. 

bid  our  conflict  cease,    Call  us,    O  Lord,      to   Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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A  LETTER  FROM  HOHE 


Mi-    I      MM. 

w>  Alto  in  Unison. 


Mrs.  c.  H.  Mohuis. 
ft 
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l.  I've  been  reading  :i  message  vron-der - f ul,    Prom  «»ur 

Lnd   ii     tell    of  the  beau-ti     ful  <ii     y     of    jas   per  walls,  With   iti 

8,  Ami    I    read  that  while  here  In  tin-  irorlol  full  of  pain  and  woes    I      ma] 

•1.  So     ['m  watching  and  waiting  un  til     Be  shall  call  for  me,     And   the 
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Jl<-  shall  call  for 


*  J 


a    '• 


I 


^qrH — 1— ' — t~P^J=  =qp=q 


— * — c>- 


Fa-tlicr  a  -  bove    to    His   chil-dren   be     low;    And  it    tells  me   Sii 
bright  gates  of  pearl  and    its  Btreetsof  pun-  gold;  They've  no  need  of  the 

cast   up- on    Him     ev  -  'ry     bur -den  and   care,    And  my  heart  strangely 
sound  of  Ili^  voice     1     am    long-ing  to    hear;  Then  my   Bpir-il   shall 
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heart   is      still     ten  der  and  mer-ci  -  ful,  That  His  love  not  a    ahad-on 
sun,   for    the  shade  of  night  never  falls,  And  these  mani-f Old  splendors   I 
warms  when  I  feel  that  my  Father  knows;  That  His  anus  are  a-round  inc.  my 
rise,    ev  -  er  -  more  with  my  Lord  to  he,  And  the  word  He  has  giv*n   Is     my 
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changing  can  know,  O  this  letter  from  home. sweet  letter  from  home,  Precious 
soon  shall  be  hold,     0  this  letter  from  home, sweet  letter  from  home, Precious 

tri   -    als    to  share.      0  this  letter  from  home, sweet  letter  from  home,Preck>Ul 
comfort  while  here.     O  this  letter  from  home, sweet  letter  from  home, Precious 
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let -ter  from  "home,  sweel  borne."    Then  lei   praises  be  giv'n  to     our 

J»  J.  ■     raj  i 


■3* 


r 


=1=^ 


•*— h 


j^ 


SEE 


w   P 


r  Jp 

-u — ^ — i b* — 


g 


i-j-5 


=i=i- 


t==: 


^-&S^^--Sp7--5 


FT7T 


Fa  -  ther  in  heav'n,  For  His  wonderful  message  from  home; There  is 

+     +     *  U^     "home,sweet  home;"' 
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naught  in  this  world  half  so  dear  to  my  heart,  As  this  let  -  ter  from  "  home.sweet  home." 

from  "home,sweet  home." 


tt&-\ — S-F-F 


*a£HEE 


-^-^- 


f= 


No,  28.     JESUS  CHRIST  IS  PASSING  BY. 


J.  Denham  Smith. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ  is  pass-ing   by,         Sin  -  ner,    lift  to  Him  thine  eye; 

2.  Lo,    He  stands  and  calls  to    thee,    "What  wilt  thou  then  have  of    me?" 

3.  "Lord,  I  would  Thy  mer  -  cy     see;       Lord,  re  -  veal  Thy  love   to     me; 

4.  O    how  sweet  the  touch  of   pow'r    Comes — it  is  sal  -  va  -  tion's  hour: 


As    the     precious  mo-ments  flee,       Cry,  Be    mer  -  ci   -    ful  to      me! 

Rise,  and  tell  Him  all    thy    need;     Rise,  He   call  -  eth      thee  in  -  deed. 

Let     it      pen  -  e     -  trate  my    soul,      All    my  heart  and      life  con-trol.' 

Je  -   sus  gives  from  guilt  re  -  lease,  "Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in 


No.  2i>.       BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 

w  "pi-  from     tonga  oi  Gloi  a   Minor. 


1.  Sowing  In    the  morning,  lowing  Bowing  In  the  noon-tide, 

&  Sowing   in    the  sun-shine,  sowing  In    tbeahadowi  Peering  neither  clouds  nor 
8.  Go,  then  ,e\    er  ireep-ing,  sowing  for  the  Mas  ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sustained  our 
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and  the  dew -y    eve-:    Waiting  for  the  bar -vest    and  the  time  of  reap-ing, 
winter's  chilling  breeze;  By   and  by   thenar   *est,  and  the  la  -boreno    <«1. 
spirit   ofl  -en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o  rer,  H<-  will  1>M   ua  wel 
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Chobub. 


We  shall  come  re- joic  -  ing,   bringing  in   the  sheaves.  Bringing  in    theslx 
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Bringing  in  the  Bheaves,  bringing  bs  tbesheavec 

\\  e  shall  come  rejoicing,  Bri 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re-  joic  -  ing,  bringing  In    the  ah 
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No. 30.  ONE  MORE  DAY'S  WORK  FOR  JESUS. 


(EDINBURGH      7,6,5,4) 


anna  B.  Warner. 


BeV.   KoHERT   LOWRY. 
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1.  Onemoreday's  work  for  Jesus,  One  less    of  life  for  me  I   But  heaven  is  nearer, 

8.  One  more  day's  work  tor  .Jesus!  How  swet  the  work  lias  been, To  tell  the  story, 

3.  One  more  day's  work  forJesUBl    0     yes,  a  wvary  clay  ;-But  lieav'n  shines  clearer, 

4.  0    bless  •  ed  work  for  Jesus!   o    rest  at  Jesus'  feet  1  There  toil  seems  pleasure; 
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And  Christ  is  dear  -  er 
To  show  the  glo  -  ry 
And  rest  comes  nearer, 
My  wants  are  treas-ure, 
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Than  yes-  ter-day,  to     me;   His  love  and  light 
Where  Christ's  flock  enter  in!    How  it    did   shine 

At     each  step  of  the  way;  And  Christ  in  all, 
And  pain    for  Him  is  sweet.  Lord  if      I      may, 
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Chorus. 
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Fill  all  my  soul  to  night. 
In  this  poor  heart  of  mine. 
Be  -  fore  His  face  I  fall 
I'll  serve  an-oth  -  er  day. 
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One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One  more  day's  work  for 
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Je  -  sus,        One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,     One  less     of   life  for     me! 
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No.  3i.  LEAD,  KINDLY  LIQHT. 

Cardinal  John  H.  Newman. 

_    UP      ,  =T    *  ,  =/ 


John  B.  Drna. 
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1.  Lead  klndlj  Light,  amid  th'en-clr-cllng  gloom, 
•i.    l    wai  not    r\  -  er  tbna,  nor  prayed  that  Tboa 

3.     So  long  I'll.'-  DOH  'r  liatli  bleat  mc,  BON  U  ttlll 
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BhoDldai  lead  me 
win  lead  in*- 
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on;       l  loved  i<» 

on     O'et  moor  and 
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dark,  and   I    am  far  from  home,      Lead  thou  me     on. 
choose  and  aee  raj  path;  bol  now  Lead  thou  me     on. 

fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor-rent,  till         The  night  is     gout-, 
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Keep  thou  my 

J     lo\ ed  the 
And   with  the 
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do   not  ask     to        see 
das  ;  and.  spite  of        fears. 
an  -  gel  fac  -  es       smile, 


The    dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough  for  me. 

Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember        not  paal  reara. 

Which  1      have  loved  long  alnee,  and  lost  ■  -  while. 
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No.  32. 


Bishop  Heber. 


Rev  S.  B.  Hodges. 


1.  Bread  of  the  world  In     mer-cy     bro  -  ken,  Wine  of  the     soul    in        imr  -  cj     shed, 

2.  Look  on  the  heart  by     sor  -  row    bro-  ken,    Look  on  the    tears  by       sin  -  ners  shed; 
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By  whom  the  words  of    life    were    apo  -  ken.   And  In  whose  death  onr    sins        are  dead. 
Aud  be  Thy  feast   to     us       the     to  -  ken    That  by  Thy  grace    our     souls    are    fed. 
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No.  33 


JESUS  SHALL  REIGN. 


K»'v.  Is* ac  Watts. 


Karl  u'ii.h  ki.m. 
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shall  reign  whcr 
shall  end      Less 
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-e'er      the    sun     Does 

prav'r  be    made  And 
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jour  -   neys  run;       His      king  -  dora  spread  from  shore  to      shore.      Till 
crown    His  head ;     His      name    like   sweet   per  -  fume  shall  rise        With 
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moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  From  north  to  south  the  prin  -  ces  meet 

ev    -  'ry  morn  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice.    Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of  ev  -  'ry  tongue 
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To      pay  their  homage     at      His  feet;     While  west  era    em    -    -    pires 
Dwell  on    His  love  with  sweet-est  song,    And       in  -  fant  voic    -    -    es 


own  their    Lord, 
shall  pro  -  claim 


And      sav-age  tribes 
Their    ear  -  ly     bless 
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ings    on      His      Name. 


m 


No.  34 
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REST,  SWEET  REST. 


Wm    ,].  h  'kSIaTHUK. 
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!    II  >:n  the  Joy-land  bear  tbe  song,  Rest,swee1  rest;  Breath *d  by  r  soft  harp 

2.  Still  from  the  jo j  land  breaks  tbe  Bound,  Rest,  sweet  rest;  There  where  tbe  life  tree 

■I  in  i  he  joy  land  we  shall  knon  Ri  where  tbe  blue  waves 
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all    day    long,  Rest,  sweet  rest        Out    of     the  pearl-gates  bright  and  fa 


fruits  a   bound,  Rest,  sweet  rest. 
nuir  -  mur  low,    Rest,  Bweel  rest 


fair, 
Haste  to  the  love  -  lit  skies  a  -  way, 
Real  where  the  spring  time  budsarastrown, 


ig^^i^gg 


g±=F^zrSdzS 


-m m-t-  0- 


5    I    £=£= 


=t 


E2^g^i=Es^r_iz5=; 


i 

Borne  on  a  sun-beam  thro'  the  air, 
Haste  where  the  vine  leaves  ne'er  de  -  cay, 
Rest   where  the  dear  ones    all      have  flown, 


Sons    of      the    toil  -  worn 
Faith    on       her    light    v. 

Rest    where  the      lone     Ik  ail 


I  I  ^ 

ev  -  'ry  -  where,  Rest,  sweet  rest. 

joins  the    lay,  Rest,  sweet  rest. 

finds  its    own,  Rest,  sweet  rest. 
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Rest,  sweet  rest, 
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rest,        s. -tiir  f«»r    the  toil-worn  ev  -  'rv  -  where.  Rest,   sweet       rest 
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IN  THE  HOUR  OF  TRIAL. 


J  A  M  K- 


IfONTOOMIBT 

p  Legdto. 


(PENITENCE 

J. 


6.  5   6.  5-) 


SrENCER  Lane. 
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1.         In  the  hour  of  Lxi  -  al.     Jesus,  plead  for  me,        Lest  by  base  de-  nj  -  al 
8.      With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm,  Or  its  sordid  treasure  s 
3.      Should  Thy  mercy  Bend  me  Sorrow.toil  and  woe.   Or  should  pain  attend  me 
•1.  When  my  last  hourcometfi,  Fraught  withsti  if e and  pain, When  my  dust  returneth 
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r    de-part  from  Thee; 

Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
On  my  path  be  -  low: 
To  the  dust  a  -  gain; 
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When  Thou  seest  me  wa   -  ver,  With  a  look  re- 
Bring  to  my  re  -  membrance  Sad  Gethsem-a- 
Grantthat    I   may    hev  -  er      Fail  Thy  hand  to 
On  Thy  truth  re  -  ly  -    ing,  Thro' that  mortal 
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Nor  for  fear  nor 
Or,     in  dark-er 
Grant  that  I    may 
Je  -  sus.take  me, 
^B.   .^    .-.  ^. 
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fa  -  vor      Suf-fer  me    to     fall. 

sem-blance,Cross-crown'dCal-va-ry. 

ev    -   er       Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

dy  -   ing,      To    e  -  ter  -  nal    life. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven, 

Give  us  this 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation, 


but 
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name; 

bread ; 

evil ; 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  earth, 

and  forgive  us  cur  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them 

for  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory, 


as  it 
that 
for    ■ 


is 

trespass 

ever. 
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gainst  us. 
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No.  37. 


FORWARD! 


KANC    A.    KRECK. 


Grant  Colfax  Tcli.ar. 


AntmcUo.  1 

]  Christ,  our  mighty  Captain,  lead  a  against  the  foe;      Wewfll  ner-er    falter 
8      Batan'a  feanul  onslaught*  cannot  make  m  yield,  While  wc  tru-t  in  Christ,our 
8,      i.«t  our  glorious  ban  mr    <v    <  r    be  unfurled —  From  fa  mighty  stronghold 

1  Fierce  the  bal  tie    ra    gee,  but 'twill  not  belong,     Then  triumph-ant  shall  we 
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whenHebids  ui    go;       Tho*  His  righteous  purpose   we  may  ner-er  know, 
Buck-ler  and  our  Shield;   Pressing  bt-ct    on— the  Bpirit'ssword  we  wield, 
<■     \ il  shall  i>e  hurled;  (  %rist,our  mighty  Cap  tain,     0  -  rercomes  tin-  world, 
join  the  blessed  throng,    Joy-ful-ly    u-  nit  -  big    in    the  Tic-tort 
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Yet  we'll  fol-  low  all  the  way.  ■> 

Anlwf   H'SS  !!R'  IS' I    Forward!  forward:  'tis  the  Lord's  command; 

And  we   fol-  low  all  the  way.  I 

If     we   fol- low  all  the  way.  ' 


r  1  *  j  j  s 


Forward !  forward !   to     the  promi-t  d  land 
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For -ward:  forward! 


let     the  cho  -  rus  ring: 
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"We  are  sure    to  win    with  Christ,  our    King! 
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N0.38.      15  HY  NAHE  WRITTEN  THERE. 


Mrs.  Mary  A  Kiddkk. 


Fkank  M.  Davih,  by  per. 
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1.  Lord,   T     care  not    for 

2.  Lord,  my    sins  they  are 
8.    Oh!    that  beau  -  ti  -  i'ul 


rich  -  es, 
ma  -  ny, 
eft    -    J, 
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lei  -  thcr    sil  -  v< ir    nor      gold; 
Like    the    sands  of     the         sea, 
With    its     mansions  of       light, 
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I     would  make  sure  of      heav  -  en,      I    would   en    -   ter     the      fold, 
But  Thy  blood,  Oh,   my     Sav  -  iour,     Is     suf   -   fi  -   cient  for      me; 
With  its    glo  -   ri  -  tied     he    -  ings,    In    pure    gar  -  mcnts  of      white; 


BE 
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In        the  book    of     Thy   king  -dom,  With  its     page  white  and  fair, 

For    Thy  prom -ise      is     writ -ten,    In   bright   let  -  ters     that  glow, 

Where  no    e    -    vil  thing  com  -  eth,    To     de  -  spoil  what      is  fair; 
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Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  Is  my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
"Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let,  I  will  make  them  like  snow," 
Where  the     an  -  gels     are   watch-ing,   Yes,  my  name's  writ  -  ten     there. 


d.  s. —  In     the    book    of     Thy   kingdom,  Is      my  name  writ  -  ten     there? 
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Chorus. 


my 
Yes,  my  name's  writ  -  ten     there. 
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Is      my   name  writ  -  ten     there, 
ZndandSra  Verses. 

Yes,  my  name's  writ  -  ten    there, 
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On    the    page  white  and      fair? 
On    the    page  white  and      fair. 


No.  39-  THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS. 


J.  0.  THOMPSON 
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1.  Far     and    beat     the    fields   are     teem    Ing  With  the   i 

:.d  them  forth   with  morn's  firs!    beam -ing,  Send  them     In      the 

thoo,whom  Thy  Lord     Is      send  Oath  ■  er      now    the 
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ri  -   pen'd  grain;    Far  and    near  their  gold    Is     gleaming    o'er     the 
noon -tide's  glare;  When  the    sun's  lasl    rayi  Bid    them 

sheaves  ol    gold,  Heav'nward  then  at     ev-'ning  wend -ing  Thou  shalt 
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sun    -    ny     slope    and     plain, 

gath    -    er        ev    -  'ry  -  where.    ]•  Lord      of       bar  -  vest,    send    forth 

come     with     joy       un  -  told. 
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reap   -   ere  I     Hear   us,         Lord,   to      Thee      we      crv;  Send    them 
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the  Bheaves  to    gath  -  er,    Ere    the    bar  •  vest  thru 
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GOD  IS  WITH  HE. 


lies.  It.  F.  CLABKSOM 


J.   V      )LACK. 


t.  When  the  skies  arc  dear  and  bright,  And   my  pathway  gleams  with  light; 

2,  in       iiiv   struggles  for   the   right.  In      the  darkness  ol      the  aight, 

;;  [„       inV    ef- forts  to     be    true,  While  I    Btrive  His  will   to    do, 

1.  When  my  loved  ones  fade  and  die,  And    no    stars  are  in     the*  sky, 
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Slower. 


When  the  gen  -  tie  breezes      Mow, 
When   the   tempests  rudely      blow, 
When,  where  duty    calls,  I       go, 
When  night  covers    all      be  -  low, 


God  is  with  me,  this  I  know. 

God  is  with  me,  this  I  know. 

God  is  with  me,  this  I  know. 

God  is  with  me,  this  I  know. 
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This  I    know,  this  I    know,  God  is  with  me,  this  I    know, 

Tins  I   know,  this  I  know,  this  T  know, 
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For     His  promise  tells  me      so, 
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God    is  with  me,  this  I    know 
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PALT1  BRANCHES. 


BOLO  OB   I  HOW  fc 
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1.  o'er     all  the  \\:iy.  green  palms  and  bio*  -<  >ni^  gay, 
8    Hi-     nrord  goes  forth,  and  peo-ples  bj     it>     might 
;;.  Sing     and  re-joioe,    <>,  bleat  •!<•    ru   -  n   -    lem, 
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trewn  this 
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Of      all       thy 
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day    in  fee  -  tal     prep 
gain  free  dom  from  deg 

sons  sing  the   e  -   man 
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a  -  ra  -  ti<m.    Where  Je  -  sua  comes,  to  wipe  oyr 

ra-  da  -  tioii;      I  In  -    man  -  i  -   iv  doth  give  to 
ci  -  pa  -  tion;  Thro'  bound-leas  love,  the<  hrist  of 
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tears  a    -  -    way, . 

each  his          right,. 

Beth  -     le   -  -     hem.. 
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E'en         now  the  throng  to  welcome 

"While      those  in  dark-ness  find   re  - 
Brings      faith  and  hope  to   thee  for  - 
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pre  -  pare, 
the    light. 

er  -  more. 
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praised  be 
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the    Lord! 
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Bless  Him  who  cometh  to  bring  us  sal  -  va 
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Prelude  and  Interlude. 
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ON  TO  VICTORY 
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1.     .!■     -   BUS        Ifl       call    log] 

I  !<•  Deeds  you,  brother, 
Mora  in lt    La     com  tog, 


Forth    to     the     fray, 

I  to     thou  i  Ii>     will, 

Night  will    be      past 


In      line   be 
Your  place  no 

Soon    will  the 
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Serve  Him  to 

Ev    -  er  can 

Break    In        at 

F-t  f- 


day; 

fill; 

last; 
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Gird 
Then 


low  Him    ev  -  er, 
on    the     ar     mor, 
with  the  inoui  ing, 
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Suf  -  fer   de  -  feat 
Fol  -  low  your  Lord. 
Vic  -  tors  of    liiiht. 


Call  no  re  -  treat,  IIi>  sol  diers  nev  er 
Take  up  the  sword,  Join  your  Commander, 
Glorious  and    bright,    Rich  crowns  a  dorn  -  iug, 
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Chorus.    Unison. 
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t'rv,  fol- low  your  mighty     Com  - 

1  ? 


man       -     dCT, 

•       •         0 0- 


r     — r    *       LJ        f       —  J    . 

)n  to  vie         -  t  ry, 


On 

I 


to 

-- 


vie 

I 


:^ 


•   mi.  by  Tull.ir-Mcrcdith  Co.     Used  by  per. 


ON  TO  VICTORY. 


rfcte^ 


3^—^ s: 


—I — •— » — i— {* 


fol  -  low  where  Jo  -  bus    may     go; 
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No.  44.        THE  SHADES  OF  EVENING. 

Christopher  C.  Cox.  (STOCK WELL.    8s.  7s.)  Darius  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Si  -  lent-  ly     the  shades  of    eve  -  ning  Gath-er  round  my  low  -  ly  door; 
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Si  -  lent  -  ly   they  bring  be  -  fore    me      Fa  -  ces      I  shall  see    no    more. 
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2  O  the  lost,  the  unforgotten, 

Though  the  world  be  oft  forgot! 
O  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely, 
In  our  hearts  they  perish  not! 


miU  if  •  ^rfn 


r 

3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 
We,  still  hoping  for  its  end. 
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BE    JOYFUL  IN  GOD. 
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W'm.  B.  BeaOB!  i.v      By  i»  r 
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l    I*     Joyful    in  <  J«'«i,  all  \  .•  Lands  «»i"  th<-  earth;  Oh,  serve  Him  with  glacta 

B.  Oh  I  tii  ter  Hi-  gates  \\  lib  thanksgiving  and  11  vows  In  Hi-  temple  pro- 
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fear;  Exult  in  His  presence  with  music  and  mirth,  With  love  and  devotion  draw 
claim;  Hi<  praise  in  nu-1  -  odious  accordance  prolong, And  bless  His  t  -dor  ■  -  ble 
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mar.  .T<-  -  ho-vafa  is      God,   and  Je  -  ho  -  vah    a  -  lone,    Cre  -  a  -  tor  and 
name.  For  good  is  the  Lord,  in-  ex -press-]  -  bly  good,   And  we  are  the 

ppzzfcJbidfc  f3 %-%  »  I       I       I 
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Hul  -  er  o'er    all,. . . 
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And  we    are  His     peo-ple,  His    Bcep-tre    we     own, 

His    mercy     and  truth  from  e  -    ter-  ni  -  ty      Stood, 


work  of  j  lis    hand 
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His  sheep,  and  we    fol-low  His  call;    we  fol-low  His  call,  we  fol-low  His  call. 

And  shall    to     e-    tcr-ni-ty    stand,  to  8-  tcr-ni  ty   stand,  to  i-tcr-ni  -  ty   stand. 
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THE  WEEPING  HOTHER. 


Be*.  .1.    W.    \i  i:\  LMD1  k. 

Mto  prominent.    Stow  <"/</  ntstainM 


Arr  bj  Tali  ksfn  morgan. 
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1.  Near  the  Cross  was 

2.  But    we  have     no 

;?.  Wlicn  do  eye     Its 

4.      Je-sus,  may  Thy  love  constrain    us,  That  from  sin    we 
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Ma   rv  weep    tng, There  her  mournful  station  keep- ing, 

need   to    hor  -  row     Mot  i\ cs  from    the  mother's SOr-  row, 

pit-y   gave    us,  Where  there  was  no   arm  to  save  us, 

may  refrain  us, 
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cres. 
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Gaz-ing    on      her      dy-ing  Son,  Gazing    on      her  dy  -  ing    Son; 

At  our    Saviour's  Cross  to  mourn,  At  our   Saviour's  Cross  to  mourn; 

He  His  love    and  power  displayed,  He  His  love    and  power  displayed; 

In   Thy  griefs  may  deep-ly  grieve,  In  Thy  griefs  may  deep  -  ly  grieve; 
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There  in  speechless   anguish  groaning,  Yearning, trembling, sighing, moaning, 
'Twas  our  sins  bro't  Him  fromheav  -  en,  These  the  cru-  el  nails  had  driv  -  en, 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing,    By  His  death, our  life  re  -  veal  -  ing, 
Thee  our  best    af  -  fections  giv  -  ing,    To  Thy  glo-ry  ev  -  er     liv  -  ing, 


Adagio,  diiy.. 
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Thro'  her  soul 

All    His  grief: 

He    for  us 

May  we  in 
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the  sword  had  gone,  Thro'  her  soul  the  sword  had  gone, 
for  us  were  borne,  All  His  griefs  for  us  were  borne, 
the  ran  -  som  paid,  He  for  us  the  ran-som  paid. 
Thy*     glo   -    ry    live,  May  we     in  Thy  glo  -  ry    live. 
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Note— Tenor  may  sing  (mezzo  voce)  with  altos. 


No.  47.        SAVIOUR,  COHE  IN  TO=DAY. 


I.l//.:).  I'l:  ARMOND. 


J.  M.  Ill.ACK. 
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1    Long  Thou  bast  waited  outside  of  my  heart,  Saviour,  come  in   to  -    day; 

2.  Make  me  a  tern -pie  all    ho-ly   with-in,     Saviour,  come  in   t<>  -    day; 

•me  and  illumine  my  soul  with  Thy  light,  Saviour,  com<  in   i<»  -    day: 
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§3     3  r  J  -  ;   •  E^  i :  I  Jfj  f  St  m  I  1 

Tho'  I  have  grieved  Thee,  0  do  not  deparl  Saviour,  come  in  to  -  day. 
(ir.-mt  me  forgiveness  and  cleanse  me  from  sin.Saviour,  come  in  to  -  day. 
Shine  .'ii  my  darkness,  and  all  will  be  bright,  Saviour,  come  in   to  -  day. 
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ry    of      sin,  hea-vy  -  la-den. op-pressed,   Seek-ing  Thy  mer-cy  and 
Come  in   and  teach    me   to     know   Thy    will;     Help  me   to   trusl    in  Thy 
Teach  me  Thy    patience,  and  help  me  to  know    Some  of   thi  1'  Thy 
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longing  for  rest ;     En-ter  my  heart  that  I      too  may  be    blest,) 
love  ami  be   Btill;  Guard  mc and  keep  me  se-cure  from  all    ill.       -  Saviour,* 
heav-en   be-low:  More  and  more]    in  Thy  likeness  would  grow,  ) 
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Chorus 
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in     to  -  day 


Saviour, come  in. 
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S;i\  lour,  come  in, 


me  in; 
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.LongThou  nasi  waited  outside  of  my  heart,  Saviour,  come  in,to-day. 
Sa\  iour.come  In;  , 

A  fLzi 
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T.  C.  O'Kake. 
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No.  48.  ON  JORDAN'S  BANKS. 

Rev.  S.v.Ml  KI.  STENNETT. 


1.  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  T  stand,  And  cast  a  wishful    eye     To  Canaan's  fair  and 

2.  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains  Shines  one  eternal  day;There  God  the  Son  i'or- 

3.  When  shall  1  reach  that  happy  place,  And  be  forever  blest?  When  shall  I  see  my 
ithdelight.my  raptur'dsoulWould  here  no  longer  stay;  Tho'Jordan'swaves  a- 
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hap-py  land, "Where  my  posses-sions  lie.  ., 

ever  reigns,  And  scatters  night  a  -  way   (  w      m  .      h    f  .       d  } 

Father  s  lace.  And  in  His   bo  -  som  rest?  (  L  tJ 

round  me  roll,  Fearless  I'd  launch  a  -  way.  ^ 
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Just   a  -  cross   on    the  ev  -  ergreen    shore; Sing  the 

by  and  by,  ev  -  ergreen  shore; 
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song  of    Moses  and  the  Lamb,  by  and  by,  And  dwell  with  Jesus  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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o  conn  to  n\  heart. 


Mas.   K.  K.  S.  Ki.i.iot. 

on  Qhison  Chorus, 


1.  Thou  did 'st  leave  Thy  tbroM  and  Tin  Kingly  crown,  When  llm  earnest  to  earth  for 
8.     Bearem    arch -es  rang,  when  the  an    rols  sang,  Pioclaimtag  Thy  roy-al   <!<• 
8.       Thou     1:1111  eat  Lord,  with  the  lit    mg  word,  That  should  set  Thy  peo-ple 
•l.  When  tin-  beai  'm  thai]  ring,  and  the  an  geu  ring    At  Thy  com    inj '  tic  •  to  - 
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me;  But  in  Betlileliem's  lionii*  was  there  found  no  room, For  Thy  holy  Xa  -  tiv-i  -  ty. 
nee:    But  in  lowly  birth  Thou  did'stoome  to  earth  And  in  greatest  hu-mil-i  -  ty. 
free;  But  with  BOCkiag  xorn.  and  with  crown  of  thorn,  I  )i<l  they  Ben  Thee  to  Cal-va  -  ry. 
ry,  Thou  wilt  call  me  home,  say  lug,  "Yet  there's  m  m.  there  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee. 


Chorus. 
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O  come  to  my  heart,  LordJesus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee,  tor'l  : 
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O      come  to  my  beart,Lord  Je  -  sua,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


LowiLL  Mason. 


Sakaii    I'.  ADAMS.  I  President  McKinley's  Favorite  Hymn.) 

7  ^--gi-2  g '-*-&:  f^'^  *    ^    '^■■J.j.'g  J~gp 

1.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er    to     Thee  I    E'en  though  it  be     across 

d  s. —  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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Fine. 
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That    rais-eth    me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near  er,  my  God,  to  Thee; 

Near  -  er    to     Thee! 

^— |H*-feb*il  1  1  r  1 1  r  1  1 1  k  1 1  r^\ 


The  second  verse  may  be  sung  by  a  solo  voice  or  by  the  choir  to  this  music.      For  prelude  play  from  the 
sign   (•$:)   to  Fine. 
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2.  Tho',  like  the  wan-der-er,     The  sun  gone  down,      Darkness  be     o  -  verme, 

d.s. —  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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f=t 


Fine. 


1    I  1 


D.S. 


1      J  Sfe-j- 


My      rest  a      stone, 
Near-er    to    Thee! 


Yet    in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


mmmmmji^mmm 


3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 


So  by  my  wroes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  lorgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shait  De. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 


WE  SHALL  SLEEP,  BUT  NOT  FOREVER. 


A.    KlDDBJL 


\  All.. 


ball  sleep,  but  not  for  -ev-er,  There  will  Km     a  glorious  dawn;  We  shell 
ire    see     a   precious  blossom,  Thai  \\«-  tend  ed  with  such  care,  Rudely 
hall  sleep,  but  not  for-ei    i  r,      In    the  lone  and    -i   lent  gravel  Bl< 


Jl    I    ^c    $ 
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meet  to  part — do, never,    On  the   res -ur-rection  morn!  From  the  deep 

tak-en  from  our  bosom,  How  our  aching  hearts  despair!  Round  its  lit -tie  grave  we 

be  the  Lord  that  laketh,Blessed   be  the  Lord  that  gave  In  the  brigbt,e-  ter-  nal 


ocean, From  the  desert  and  the  plain, From  the  valley  and  the  mountain,  Countless 
tin  -  ger,  Till  the  setting  sun  is  low,  Peeling  all  our  hopes  have  perished  With  the 

cit  -  v  Death  can  never,  never  come  I  In  Hi.s  own  good  time  He'll  call  us  From  our 
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p  Chorus. 
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throngs  ^h:-.11  rise  a-  gain.  ) 

flower  we  cherished   so.    -  We  shall  sleep,  but  not  for  -  ev  -  er.Therewillbe 
rot  to  Qomcsweet  Home.  \ 
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gloriousdawn;  We  shall  meet  to  part — no.ncv  er,  On  the  res  -  ur-rection  morn! 
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No.  52. 


CROWN  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Rev.  Thomas  Kki.i.y. 


Arr.  by  ceo.  C.  BflMIXS.  »>y  per. 


I  J=3J     .1  |Jm«N   J  IJ..h  J  J  J!  J*l=3 

^  >  I  / 

1.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious,  Sec  the  "Man  of  sor-rows  "  now, 
3.  Crown  the  Saviour]  An  -  gels  crown  Him,  Rich  the  trophies  Je  -  bus  brings, 
8.  sin  -  ners  in    de  -  ris  -  ion  crown'd  Him, Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim, 

•1.  Hark:  the  bursts  of    ac   -   cla  -  ma-tion!  Hark!  these  loud  triumphant  chords! 


re  -  turn    vie  -  to  -  rious,    Ev  -  'ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 

of     pow'r  enthrone  Him,  While  the  vault  of  heav- en  rings. 

gels  crowd   a- round  Him,  Own  His  ti  -  tie, praise  His  name. 

the    high  -  est    sta  -  tion,    Oh,  what  joy  the  sight   af- fords! 
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Refrain. 
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Crown  Him!  crown  Him,  angels  crown  Him!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings. 
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Crown  Him!  crown  Him, angels  crown  Him!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings.' 
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No.  53. 


HOMIi  01     I  HE  SOUL. 


Mr.  Blum  fl   1  •  > 
May  be  sung  cu  a  solo. 


John  14  :  a. 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.       I  will    in-  you   a  :  thai  beau-ti    ful  land,  The   fai 

8,    Oh,  that  home  <>f  tho  soul  In   my    riaions  and  dreams,  Its  bright,  jai  per 

;;.  That un-cbange-a - ble home  i>    h-r    \<.u  and  for  me,  Where  J<      mi  <>f 

•l.    Oh,  ho*  -w.it  it  will    be  in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful   land,   Bo    tree  from  all 
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home  ol  the  soul,  W  here  no  storms  e\  <  r  Km  si  on  the  glittering  strand,  W  hi  ■ 
walls    I  can    see;  Till  I     fan    cv  but   thin -ly  the   veil    intervenes  fi 
N.i/  ■  i  n  tli  stands;  The    King  of  all  kingdoms  for  -  ev  -  er    i-    He,  And  He 
Bor-  row  and  pain.  With  mmi^  on  our   lipe  and  with  harps  in  our  hands, To 

s 


ter-nity  roll:  A\  here  no 


years  of  e  -   ter  -  ni-ty    roll,    While  the  years  of  e 

tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me,        Be    -  tween  the  fair  tit  -  yand   me;  Till  I 

holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The 

im  « t  one  an  -  oth  -  er     a  -  gain,       To        meet  one  an  -  oth- er  a  -  gain;  "With 

fc\       ^ — v  -&- 
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storms er-er  beat  on  the  glittering  strand,^  bile  the  years  of  eter- ni  ry    roll. 
fan    cy  bul  thin  ly  the  veil  in  ler  vein-  Be  -  tween  th<*  fair  tit    y  and  c 
King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er    i-  He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hand, 
gs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands, To  me<  t  one  an  oth  -er  a  -  gain 
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Finm  "  Hallowed  Sens*,'"  by  per. 


No.  54-     I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  HE. 


(CONSECRATION.) 


Cakrik  E   Roun8kfell. 


m*\ 


II  \kv  Brown. 

Andante.  ■ 

1.      It  may    not   be    on  the  mountain's  height. Or   0  -  ver  the  storm-y       Bea; 
&     Perhaps    to-day  there  are  lov-in?  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak; 
8.  There's  sure- ly  somewhere  a    low    In  place,  [n  earth's  harvest  fields  bo     wide, 
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It    may   not   be      at   the    battle's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of     me. 
There  may   be  now    in   the  paths    of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where   I    may  la  -  bor  thro' life's  short  day  For   Je  -  sus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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But    if      by    a      still,  small  voice   He  calls  To  paths  that  I     do   not    know, 
O     Sav-iour,  if     Thou   wilt    be    my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the   way, 
So,  trust- ing  my  all  to   Thy  ten- der  care,  And  knowing  Thou  lovest     me, 
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Fine. 
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I'll  answer, dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,I'll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  message  sweet, I'll  say  what  You  want  me  to  say. 
I'll     do    Thy  will  with  a    heart  sincere,     I'll  be  what  You  want  me  to  be. 


fc=& 
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i/     /•'///     V 
d.s. — I'll  say  what  You  want  me  to  say, dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  You  want  me  to  be. 

Refrain 


D  S. 


I'll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O-ver  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea, 
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WHEN  WE  GET  HOHE. 


Bei  Jownw  OismaVi  Jb- 
Solo  oh  Bop.  in  Di 


Tali  Earn  Morgan. 


l.  Be  yond  us 


•   •   •   I  X 

Bliore A\  here  we  will 

Beyond  hi  Hi  i  ihore, 

2  When  there  at  lad we  furl  our   vail indbraveno 

;{.  We  there  will  find the  friends  we  know Who  left  our 

4.  We'll  see  our  Lord and  Saviour  then- Who  did  for 
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meet 

when  life     is 

will  meet 

the   rag  -  ing 

l°ng  years   a     - 

that  home  pre 
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gale, 
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No  storm -y 
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We'll  Round  His 
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There  we 

sea, 
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no   more   to 
rest, 
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When  we 

When  we 
When  we 
When  we 
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get 

get 

no  more  t<>  roam, 
foam, 

streets 

praise 

Of      gold      we'l 

. .  .    through  heav'n's 
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dome, 
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when  we  get  home 

get  borne,  when  we  gel  home. 

when  we  get  home I       bkaa-ed 

when  we  gel  home 

when  We  get  home 
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WHEN   WE  GET  HOME. 


day,. O   bless -ed     day,  When   we    shall  reach  the  heav'nly 

'  Sweet  day,  glad  day, 
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home,  O 

heav'nly  home, 
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bless  -  cd  day,    O  glorious      day, . . .    When  we     get 
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home, . . 


rH>- 


\j       \J         '  '  1/       ~        ""        "        I* 

When    we  get     home 

When    wc      get      home,  sweet  home,  that    bless  -  ed     home. 
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ART  THOU  WEARY? 


Charles  Wesley-. 

p  Andante  legato. 
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1.  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid?  Art  thou  sore  distressed?  "Come  to  me,"  saith 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him  If  He    be  my  guide?     "In    His  feet  and 


SEE" 
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One, ''and  com-ina:,    Be       at       rest." 
hands  are  wound-prints,  And  His      side." 
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3  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  my  future  here  ? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 

4  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away," 
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O  GOLDEN  HEREAFTER. 


Jubilant 


R<\ .  R    Lowky.     By  permission. 
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1.  Ohl   goM- en  Here- af- ter,Thineev -'ry  bright  raft- er  Will  shake  in  the 
8,  Ohl   bod  wiili  out  number,  Awak'dfiom  death's  slumber,  Who  walk  in  white 

\\.   Ohl    mansions    e   -    t«r  -  nal,    In  fields  CV  ■   6f     vernal.    A. -wait-ing  JOOI 

\.  Ohl     Je- sua,  our  Mas- tor, Command  to    beat  fast-  er These wea- ry  life- 
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thun-der    of     sane*  ti  -  fled   song; 

robes  on    the     em  -  er  -  aid  shore, 

ten  -  ant  -  ry    ransomed  from  sin, 

puis  -  es    thai  bring    us     to    Thee, 


'&- 


And    ev  -  'ry  swift   an  -  gel    Pro- 
The    glo     ry       is     o'er  yon,  The 
Well  stand  on  your  pavement,  No 
'Till,  past    the  dark    pof  -  tal,    We 

0 — 0- 
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claim  an      e  -  van- sol,  To   summon  God's  saints  to   the    glo  -  rinYd  throng! 

throne  is  be  -  fore  yon.  And  weeping  will  come  to  your  spir-iti    no   more. 

more  in  enslavement, With  home-songs  to    Je  -  sus  who  welcomes  us     in. 

stand  up  im  -  inor  -  tal,  And  sweep  with  ho  -  saunas  the    jas  -  per    lit     sea. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh!    cho  -  rus  of    fire,  That  will  burst  from  God's  choir,  When  the  loudhalle- 
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lu  -  jahs  leap     up    from  the    soul,     T 


the  flowers  on  the  hills.  And  the 
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O  GOLDEN   HEREAFTER. 
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waves   in    the    rills,     Shall  tremble  with    joy 
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In    the    music's  deep  roll. 
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No.  58.    HOW  SWEET  ARE  THE  WORDS. 


Mi.-.  0.  B.  B. 
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Dr.  0.  B.  Bird. 
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1.  How  sweet  are  the  words    of  my   Sav  -  iour  so   dear,  When  dark  clouds  of 

2.  How  sweet    is  the  face     of  my  Sav  -  iour  so  dear,  When  sin  -  ners  are 

3.  How  sweet  to  the  world    is  the    love      of  our  Lord,    So    full    and    a- 
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sor  -  row  are  hov  -  er  -ing  near!  My  grief  -  la-den  soul, then, with  rapture  may 
thronging  His  blessing  to  share!  His  smile  like  the  sunlight,  His  words  true  and 
bundant,  so  rich   in    re -ward!  Oh, come  now,He  calls  thee,and  list    to  His 
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hear, "  Thou  wea  -  ry  one,  come  un  -  to  Me. 
clear:  "Ye  wea-  ry  ones,  come  un  -  to  Me, 
word:  "  The  wThole  world  may  come  unto    Me." 
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Oh, sweet  are  the  words, 
Oh. come  un  -  to    Me, 
Oh,  sweet    is  the   love, 

-is?    -f-  -"• ,  r=>  =•■ 
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sweet  are  the  words, How  sweet  to  my  ^oul  are  the  words  of  my  Lord, 
come  un  -  to  Me,  Ye  wea  -  ry  and  la-  den  ones,  come  un  -  to  Me." 
sweet    is    the    love,    Oh, sweet    to  the  world    is    the  love    of  our  Lord. 
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THE  WAYSIDE  CROSS. 


I »r    H.  R.  Tai.mer. 
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Which  way  -hall  I  take?" ifaouti  a  roice on   the  eight,  'Tma   pil   grim    1 
8,  ■wiiicii  ua\  shall  I  take       for  the  bright  golden   span     Thai  bridg-ea    the 
e  the  lights  from  the  palace  In         sil  -  \<r-y    lines,  How  the}  pencil  the 
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wca  ric.l     and    ipenl  ifl        inv      1  i lt  1 1 1 .     And    I         seek       for    the     palace  that 
wa      ten     SO     Bafe-lf         for      man?     T<>    tin-       right!     !..     the       left?      all 

hedg-es     and  fruit-la  -  den    vines  1      My  for-  tune! my     all:      lor 
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slower  <nt<f  sustained. 


rit. 
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rests  on  the     hill,  But  be  tween  us    a  stream  li  -  cth,   sul  -  len  and    chill." 

me  I    if       I       knew — The    night    is     so    dark,  and    the    pass-ers     SO       few." 
one  tangled  gleam  That   sifts  thro' the    lil  -  ies,   and  wastes  od  the  stream." 
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•#•  The  chorus  should  begin  while  the  solo  voice  is  still  holding  this  last  note. 

Chorus. 
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Near,   near  thee,    my       son,         is     the      old   way -side    cross,      Like     a 
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gray  fri  -  ar  cowl'd,  in  li-chena  and  moss;      And  its  cross-beam  will 
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Used  by  permission  of  the  authc 
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THE  WAYSIDE  CROSS. 


point     to    the  bright  gold-en    span    That  bridges      the     wa-tera      so 


I i       z  3  \?  *-  )*  \\     g  ir  r' 
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2>p  CODA,  may  be  sung  after  last  stanza. 


man,     Tha 

m 


Bafe-ly   for  man,     That  bridges    the    wa-ters      so      safe-ly      for    man. 
_ 1 I       I  . , . , *_- 1 J. 
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Note. —  Chorus  can  be  Ming  by  Male  Voices,  Tenors  taking  Soprano  and  Alto  parts. 


No.  60. 


COflE,  YE  DISCONSOLATE, 


Thomas  Mooke 

P 


Samuel  Webbe. 


=T=f\ 


1.  Come,  ye  dis  -  con- so -late!    wher  -  e'er  ye    Ian  -  guish,    Come  to    the 

2.  Joy      of  the    des  -  o  -late!    light     of  the    stray  -  ing,     Hope  of    the 

3.  Here    seethe  bread  of    life;     see        waters  flow  -  ing      Forth  from  the 


mer  -  cy  -  seat,      f er  -  vent-ly    kneel : 

pen  -  i-  tent,     fade -less  and  pure! 

throne  of  God,    pure  from  a  -  bove; 


Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts, 
Here  speaks  the    Com-f ort  -  er, 
Come    to    the     feast  of  love; 


Here  tell  your  an  -  guish;  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  cannot  heal. 
Ten-der-ly  say  -  ing,  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  cannot  cure. 
Corue,ev  -  er     know  -  ing,     Earth  has  no  sor-rows  but  heav'n  can  re-move. 
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No.6i 


STAND  UP  FOR  JHSUS. 


im  mi  1 1>. 

re 


ADAM   G  EI  BEL. 
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1    Stand  ap,8tand  up  f<  »i 

8    Stand  up,stand  up  for  .N- 

Uand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

Stand  up,stand  up  for  Je 


Lift  high  Hi-  I 
bub,  The  tnimpet  call  o  -  l><\ .  Forth  to  the  mighty 
Stand  in  Hi-  rirengtti  alone;  The  arm  <>i  flesh  w  ill 
bub,  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  da)  the  no 


ban  -  ner,    It    must  not  suffer  loes:     From  vic-t'ry   un-to      vie  -  try  His 
con  -  Hict.  In    this  His  glorious  day:    "Ye    that  are  men  now  serve  Him"  A  - 
fail    yon,    Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own:  Put    «>n  the  gos   pel     ar-mi 
bat  -  tie.    The  next,  the  Vic-tor's  song;  To    Him  that  o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,    A 

J-J 1       1,1 , , i.l  J ^_  __  .J J_4- 
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ar-my  shall  He  lead,  Till   ev-'ry  foeisvanquish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnumber'd  foes;  Lei  courage  rise  with  danger, And  Rtrengtli  toxtrenirta  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  duty  calls,  or    dan  -  ger,  Be  nev-er  wanting  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;    He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e-ter-nal-ly. 


Chorus.  Harmony 
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Copyright,  iyoi,  by  Geibel  A  Lehman,  PhiU. 
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STAND  UP  R)R  JI3SUS. 
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bigh  His  roy    al     ban 


•i-,  h  must  not, 
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It     must    aot     Mif  •  fer    loss. 
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No.  62. 

Rev.  William  WILLIAMS. 

Andante  maestoso. 


GUIDE  ME! 


\VM.  Owen. 


~£U 


^■inuiiitic  mufstsiutsu.  111! 


1  (  Guide  me,  0   Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,    Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land:   ) 
{     I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty;     Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand:  J 

2  (0  -  pen     now    the    erys-tal  fountain,  Whence  the  healing  wa  -  ters  flow;   ) 
|  Let   the     fi    -     cry,  cloudy      pil  -  lar    Lead  me     all     my  jour- ney  thro':  f 

o    [When  I     tread  the  verge  of    Jor  -  dan,    Bid   my    anx  -  ious  fears  sub-side;    ) 

}  Bear  me    thro'  the  swell-ing  cur  -  rent;  Land  me   safe     on  Canaan's  side:    f 
I                    III                    I      m 
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Bread  of  heav     -     ei 
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Bread  of    heav 
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Bread    of    heav 
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Bread  of  heaven, 
Strong  De-liv-'rer, 
Songs  of  prais-es, 
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en, 
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Bread  of  heaven, 
Strong  De-liv-'rer, 
Songs  of  prais-es, 

— ^_  m — |— -K-- 
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Bread  of  heaven, 
Strong  De-liv-'rer, 
Songs  of  prais  es 

EEEEEt=EB3= 


«-_i — I — _ — I — I 1 — i  — ^ 


r  i    i  yTcr 


Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more,  Feed  me  till 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield,  Be  Thou  still 
I        will  cv  -  er    give   to        Thee,     I     will     ev 


I  want  no    more, 

my  strength  and  shield, 
er         give    to    Thee. 
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Arrangement  copyright,  1902,  by  Tali  Esen  Morgan. 
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No.  63,  THE  CROSS  OF  CALVARY, 


Mi-.   \\\  (I.   HOYSB. 


Arr.  bj  I.  H.  Mi.ki.iutji. 


I 

[fi      not    'mid  scenes  of  rev  -  el        My  heart    di 
0  the  matchless  love  that  bought  me,     0  bonds  thai  Bet        me 
Winn    Sa  » tana  hosts  pursue    me,    Where  think  ye     I        Bhould 
Thusfor-ev  -   ei    let     me   lie  >ger    Where  Christ  gives  lib  -< 
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Hut  it*s  where  my  Sav  -  iour    suffered —  rI  lie  CTOSS 

Shout     glo    -    ry     nn    -    tO     glo  -  ry,        The  CTOSS 

Un    -     to      this  bless  -  ed    ref  -uge,    The  cross 

And    twine    my  heart-strings  round  it —  The  cross 


Sr-4  :    ~  -^. 


of 
of 

of 

of 


Cal 
Cal 
Cal 
Cal 
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va  -  ry. 

vu  -  ry. 

va  -  ry. 

va  -  ry. 
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The  cross  once  raised  for  me, 

The  cross  once  raised  for  me, 

The  cross  once  raised  for  me, 

The  cross  once  raised  for  me, 


I 
The 
The 
The 

The 


cross    once  raised  for  thee; 

1  ace  raised  for  thee; 

en  iss    once  raia  d  for  th<  e; 

once  raised  for  thee; 


I* 
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But  it's 
Shout 
Un    - 
And 


where  my   Sav  -  iour  suf-fered — 
glo   -  ry      un  -    to     glo  -  ry. 
to     this    bless-  ed    re!  -  uge, 
twine  my   heart-strings  round  it, - 


'W 

The 
The 

The 

-The 


cross 
cross 


of  Cal 
of  Cal 
of  Cal 

I 


va  -  ry. 
v.-t  -  ry. 
\  a  -  ry. 
va  -  ry. 
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Words  and  arrangement  copyrighted,  mdcccxcv,  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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LET  HIM  COME  IN. 


7(  nderly, 


T.  C.  O'Kanb. 
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Be     hold  a  stranger  at  the  door,  He  gently  knocks — has  knocked  before; 
()      lovely  attitude, — Be  stands,  With  melt-ing  heart  and  0-  pen  hands 


hold  a  stranger  at  the  door 

lovely  at  ti-tude,  —  He  stand-. 
But  will  He  proves  friend  indeed?  II 
Rise, touched  with  gratitude  divine, Turn  out  1 
.Yd-init  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn, — His  feet,  depart -ed,  ne'er  re-turn; 


wi] 


tnuiuop*cBiiicuuuiucoui   jh    »iii. — the ver - y friend  you  need; 
Rise, touched  with  gratitude  divine, Turn  out   His  en   -  e  -    my    and  thine; 
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lias  waited  long,    is    waiting  still;  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 
O     matchless  kindness!  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to    His  foes. 
The  friend  of  sin  ners?  Yes,  'tis  He,    With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
That  soul  -  de-stroy  ing  monster,  Sin,  And  let    the   hcav'nly  Stranger  in. 
Ad  -  mit  Him,  or    the  hour's  at  hand  You'll  at  His  door  re  -  ject-  ed  stand. 

*  «  *  '•-.    ■*.  Ht      |v 

at,,«U|U  LL    nfri*    fi 


>1U  V  \>    Hi 


I      k1      ^  I 


Chorus. 
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Oh,  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,        He'll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin ;        Oh 

come  in,  from  sin; 
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keep  Him  no  more     out   at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 
,     .  come  in. 
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From  "  Salvation  Songs.''  by  per 


No.  65.   LIFE,  LIGHT,  AND  LOVE  IN  JESUS. 

AD\    Bl  RXEBflBM  J.   M.   BLACK. 
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1  I. Ife  .light  ami  liivc  tin-   LrifN   «»t  God    bo  free,  For     Je  -sus*  sake   11. • 

I  Now  with   raj  Lord    I     walk   the  up-wardway,  No   night    Lb  there,  but 

■;  How  blest  the  hours  spent  at     the  mer     <y  Beat,  T<>    learn  1 1  * « -   lea    -«>n- 

1  Come  now  to  Christ,your  Bavionr  true  ana  kind,  field  now    to  Him  your 

:  4   *     *;*     **":  rr*-   -     m  I     *  J 
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gives    to  you   and   me;      And     In     His   1m>  -  ly,   bless   ed  Word    I 
clear  and  per  -  feel  day.   There  shines  for  me      a    bright  and  bless- ed    ray.- 
c>t     Hi- will     Bosweet,     Ami  find,  while  wail  ins    hum  My   at     Hi 
spir  -  ir,  bouI  and  mind;  Trust    ing   Hi-  grace  and    mer    cy,  you  shall  find 
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Chorus. 
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Life,  light, and  love    in     Jc  -  bus.        Je-sus,  Je    sus,  sing  the  glad  n- frain, 
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Je   -   sus       on   •    ly,      glo  -  ry    to    His  name]     Lei      cv  -"ry  heart  wiili 
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rap  -  ture  now    pro-claim,      Life,   ii_rlit.  and  love      in       Je   -   sus. 
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C  !  fright,  1S98.  by  J.  M.  Black.     Used  l*v  pet 
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O,  HOW  I  LOVE  JESUS. 


OBAKLBS    W 'K-l.KY 


Katie  Arranged. 
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1.  Je      sua,  the  oame  high  »>  -    ver  all      In      bell,  on  earth,  or      sky; 

8.  Je  bus,  the  name  to     sin    ners  dear,   The  name  to    Bin  -  nera    given; 

;{.  o.  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see    The  rich-es    of      His     grace; 
4.  His    on-  ly  right-eous  -  ness    I   show;  His    >a\     ing  truth  pro-  claim; 
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An  -  gels    and  men    be  -  fore    it    fall,   And  dev  -  ils  fear    and    fly. 
It       scat  -  ters  all      their  guilt -y    fear,  It       turns  their  hell  to      heav'n. 
The   arras   of     love   that  com-  pass  me  Would  all    man-  kind  em  -  brace. 
Tis     all      my   business     here  be  -  low,  To      cry,  "Be  -  hold  the   Lamb!" 
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Chorus. 
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0,       how    I      love    Je    -    sus!       0, 

_^_  .    .p.     .p.    .p.                            4tL. 

how    I      love    Je      -      sus! 
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Be  -  cause  He    first    loved  me. 

p.    .^.p-  :£:    _p. 
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No.  67. 


GLORIA  PATRI 
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Glory  be  to    the  Father,  and to  the    Son,       and      to  the   Ho  •  ly  Ghost: 

As  itwasinthebeginning.is  now, and ev-  er  shallbe,  world  without  end,  A  -  men. 


:s: 


g"-« 


t=t= 


i^ 


a 


No.  68. 


BEYOND  THE  TIDE. 


Rev.  CHAKLK8  Dtvbak. 


WM.  Ii.  BKADBrRY,  bV  [*t. 

J— J fc, 


l    We  an-    oat  en  tin-     o-cenn    isJMng,  Homeward  bound  we  sweetly  glide; 
ft,  IlilUoni    now  are       Bafe-ly    land-ed,      o  -  wet   on    the   golden  shore: 
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We  are    out    on  the     o-cean    sail  -  in g,     To     a  borne   be-yond  the  tide. 
Millions    more  are         on  their  jour-  ney,  Yet  there's  room  tor  mOlions  more. 
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Chords,  cres. 
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All   the  storms  will  soon  be      o  -  ver,  Then  we'll  an  -  chor    in   the  harbor, 

.0.    M.  r*     |  .0.  ,m    -+. 


r   rr-r-  i    r  i 


0 0 0 0 — H 


t= — t*— r-=r 


i      k  I     I 

-*V  — 0-— 0— 0 0—0- 


I 1 1 1 


t=rt=t: 


1— f 


i  i  i  I      -&-•    m 

We    are  out    on  the      o  -  cean   sail  -  ing,    To      a  home  beyond  the     tide, 

T  f  T  l~\ 
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We    are  out    on   the     o-  cean  sail- ing,    To      a  home  be -yond  the  tide. 
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No.6q.      HALLELUJAH  TO  HIS  NAME. 


Fl.OKA  KlRKI.AND. 


Tali  Esen  Morgan. 

s 


1.  We        are  trav'1-ing  o  -    ver    to  the     promised     land,  Hal-  le - 

2.  There's  a  clear    light  gleaming  thro'  the     dark -est   night,  Hal  -  le - 

3.  O'er      the  dash  -  ing  wa  -  ters  of  life's  storm- y      sea,     Hal-  le - 

4.  There  are  loved  ones  wait- ing  on  the    heav  -'nly  shore,  Hal  -  le  - 
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lu  -    jah    to      His  Name!  And    our    Pi    -    lot  guides  us  with    un 

lu  -    jah    to      His  Name!  For     His  Word    is  giv  -  en    as       a 

lu  -    jah    to      His  Name!  Still     the  Mas  -  ter  speak- eth  p* ace  to 

lu  -    jah    to      His  Name!  From  that  peace  -  ful  ha  -  ven  we'll  go 
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Refrain. 
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err  -  ing  hand,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
beacon  bright,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
you  and  me,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
out  no  more,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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jah  to  His  Name! 

jah  to  His  Name 

jah  to  His  Name 

jah  to   His  Name! 
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Name!  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

Bless  -  ed     name ! 


jah  to       His 
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Name! 
bless  -  ed 
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He    ia 


name! 
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guiding,    cheer-ing,  lov  -  ing  all  the  way!  O      glo  -   ry    to 


His  Name  I 
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No.  70.     ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


s.,  GOI  LD 


Mr  Abthi  b  Bui  i.ivan. 
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1 

1.  Onward,  Christian  sq]   diers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je     bus 

2.  Like  ;i  might  y  ar   m\  M oves  the Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  tread-in g 
;{    ( 'row  11  v  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  Bui  the  Church  oi 

4.  onward,  then,  ye  people,  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  roi  -cos 
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Go   rag  on   be-  fore;  Christ  the  Royal     Has  ter     Leads  against  the  foe; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di    v  i<  1    -  ed,     All    one  bod-y     we, 

Constant  will  re -main;  Gates  of  hell  can  oev   -  er 'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 

In    the  tri-umph-song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or       L'n  -  to  Christ  the  King; 
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Rkfkain. 
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Forward  in  -  t<>  l>ai  -  tie,  See,  His  banners  go 
One  in  hope  and  d«>c  -  trine,  One  in  char  i  ty. 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 
This  thro' countless  a    -    ges      Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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Onward. Christian  soldiers, 
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Marching  as    to       war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -   bus    Go-ingon     be  -  fore 
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No.  71.     I  HEARD  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  SAY. 


Rev.  Hobatii  -  Bon  lb. 


Rev.  John  11.  Dykes. 


n   ooio,  or  on  nruno  ana  nuo  in  unison.  - 

1 1  ij  J  J  Jn\hM I  -IS 


1.  I     heard  the  voice     of      Je  -  sossay,  uCome  on  -  to     Me  and      rest; 

2.  I     beard  the  voice    of      Je  -  bus  say,    "Be -hold,    I     free  -  ly      give 

3.  I     heard  Hie  voice    of      Je  -  sus  say,      "I      am    this  dark  world's  Light; 


SpafSJ 


Lay  down, thou  wea-ry     one,  lay  down  Thy  head    up  -  on     My     breast." 
The     liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter;  thirsty     one,  Stoop  down  and  drink,  and      live." 
Look  un  -  to     Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And     all    thy    day     be     bright." 
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Full  Chorus 


I        came   to       Je  -  sus      as       I      was,     Wea  -  ry       and    worn  and     sad, 
I        came   to       Je  -  sus,  and      I    drank      Of   that      life-giv-  ing  stream; 
I       looked  to      Je  -  sus,  and      I     found      In   Him     my    Star,  my     Sun; 
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I  found  in  Him  a  rest  -  ing  place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
My  thirst  wasquench'd,my  soul  re-vived,  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
And     in     that  light    of       life     I'll  walk,    Till  travelling  days   are    done. 
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No.  72, 


ONLY  WAITING, 


FkaNCIB  L.  Ma  CI. 


J.  A.  Lloyd. 


1.  On  -  ly     wait  lug; 

2.  On    ly    wiit-ing, 

8.  On  -  ly     waiting, 
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long 
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till  the  ibndowi  Are    a      lit  -  tie     long  -  er grown; 

till    thfl    reapers  Have  the   last    sheaf  gath  -  er'd  home; 

till    the   shadows  Are     a       lit  -  tie      long   -  er  grown; 
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On  -  ly  wait-ing,  till    the  glimmer  Of  the  day  'a  last     benm    is   flown; 

For  the  sum-mer  time  is     fad  -  ed,  And  the  an  •  tuinn  winds  have  coma, 

On  -  ly  wait-ing,  till    the  glimmer  Of  the  day's  last     beam   is  flown. 
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Till   the  light  of  earth  is    fad-ing    From  the  hearts  once  full  of    day; 

Quickly,  reap  ers,  gath  -  er  quickly     These  last   ripe  hours  of    my  heart, 

Then, from  out  the  gath  -  er'd  darkness  Ho    -    lv,  death-less    stars  >h all  rise, 
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'Hll  the  stars  of  heav'n  are  breaking  Thro'  the  twi  -  light  soft  and  gray. 
For  the  bloom  of  life  is  with -er'd,  And  I  hast -en  to  de-part. 
By  whose  light  my    soul      shall  glad  -  ly      Tread  its  path-way      to   the  skies. 
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No. 73,    ARE  YOU  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD? 


K.  A.  II. 


Rev.  K.  A.  Huffman.    By  per. 
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1.  Have  you  been  to     Je  -  sua  for  the  cleansing  power?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Arc  you  walk- ing  daJ  -  ly  by  the  Saviour's  Bide?  Are  you  washed  in  the 
8.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  roues  be  white,  Pure  and  white  in  the 
4.     Lay     a  -  side    the  garment*!  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  ful  -  ly  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 

blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do   you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci-fied?  Are  you 

blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be 

blood  of  the  Lamb?  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  unclean,  O     be 
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washed  in   the  blood    of    the    Lamb?    Are  you  washed  in     the 

Are  you  washed 
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blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of    the  Lamb?  Are  your 

in   the   blood,  _  of    the    Lamb? 
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garments  spotless  ?  are  they  white  as  snow  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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No.  74, 


SEEKING  FOR  ME. 


K.  K.  Hasty. 


l.  Jesus,  m j  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  came,  Born  in   ;i  manger  to  sorrow  and  abame; 
8  Jesus,  nrj  Saviour,ont  Sah  arj  a  tree,  Paid  the  great  debt  and  my  bouI  Beset  tree; 
;;  Jesus,  m j  Saviour,  th<  same  as  of  old,  While]  did  wander  a-  nr  from  the  fold, 
I   Jesus,my  Sai  lour,«ball  come  u d  high,  Sweet  is  the  promise  as  weary  yean  By; 
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it    was  won-der-ful,  blest  be  His  name,  Seeking  for  me 
ii    was  won-der-ful,  how  could  it   be?     Dy-ing  f  <  > r  me 
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^^ 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Gent  ly  and  lon^  H<-  hath  plead  with  my  bouI,  ( !s 

Oli,    I  shall  see  Him  de  scend  ing  the  sky 


for  me. 

for  me. 

ing  f'>r  me,    for  me. 

(  I'm  big  tor  me,    tor  me. 


Seek-ing  for  me, 

Dy    ing  for  me, 
Call-ing  for  me, 

Coin  ing   for  me, 


Beek-ing  for  me, 

dy  ing  for  me, 
call-ing  for  me, 
coming  for 


me, 


Seek-ing  for  me, 

Dy  i  r i  ir  for   me, 
Calling  for 

Coining 


me, 

for  me, 


Beek-ing  for  me; 

dy-ing  for  me; 

cau-ing  for  me; 

coming  for  me; 
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Oh,     it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  Bisname,  Seeking  for  me,  for  me. 

Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful,  how  could  it  be?     Dy  -  ing  forme,  for  me. 

(oni  Ly  and  long  He  hath  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,  for  ma 

Oh,     i  Bhall  see  Him  de-scending  the  sky,   Coming  for  me,  for  me. 
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No.  75-  OH,  WORSHIP  THE  KINO 


ROBKRT  GRANT. 


LYONS       10.  n. 


F.  J.   llAYHN. 


TOllJd  i\ii\1  HH-izV^hs 


1.  Oh.    worship  the  King    all      glorious   ■   -  hove, 

2.  Oh.  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  Bis  grace, 
:>.  Thy  boun-ti  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re  citel 
4  I^rail  cliil  dren  of   dust,    and   fee  -  hie    as      frail, 


And  grate  ful  -  1y 

Whose  rohc    is     the 

It    breathes  In     the 

In      Thee    do     we 
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ling  His 

light,  whose 
air,  it 

trust,     nor 


won  -  der  -  ful  love; 
can  -  o  -  py,  space; 
shines  in  the  light; 
find    Thee  to      fail; 


fend-er,    the 


Our  Shield  and  De 

His      chariots    of    wrath  the  deep 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it      de  - 

Thy    mer-cies  how   ten  -  der!  how 
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Ancient  of  Days,  Pa  ■ 
thunder-clouds  form,  And 
scends  to   the  plain,  And 

firm  to   the   end!    Our 
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vil-ion'd  in   splen-dor,  and    gird  -  ed   with  praise, 
dark  is    His  path  on     the   wings  of    the   storm. 
sweet-ly   dis  -  tills    in     the    dew     and  the    rain. 
Mak  -  er,  De  -  fend  -  er,  Re  -  deem  -  er,  and  Friend. 
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No.  76. 


A  CONTRITE  HEART. 


AVON.     C.  M. 


"Scottish  Tune." 


-A-'  1,  1  i.p  n r;  1,  i.;,  11,  1  i, 


1.  O    for    a    heart  to     praise  my  God.  A  heart  from  sin  set    free!     A  heart  that  il-ways 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek,  My  great  Redeemer's  throne;  Where  only  Christ  is 


S7 

eels  Thy  blood,  So  free  -  ly      spilt  for  me. 
heard  to  speak ;  Where  Jesus  reigns  a  -  lone. 


^-t — -J--.-J  3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart 
-rEj_gj_|-^-JJ         Believing,  true,  and  clean, 


42. 


Ho 


Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  pa*c 
From  Him  that  dwells  within! 

A  heart  in  ev'ry  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 


No.  77.  JESUS,  LOVER  OP  MY  SOUL. 


I  M  m.i  n  u  m  }  \ 


KLFUGE.     7»    81 .) 


J.   P.  HoLBROOK. 
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1.     Je  -  bus,  Lov    cr    of     my 
I     Oth  -  61    ret    uur<-  have    I 
1,   Thou.  O  (lirivt.art  all       I 
4.    Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is 
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soul,       Let    in«-     to 
Done;   Hangs  my   help 

Want;      .More  than     all 

found,  Qimce   to    ed* 
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Thy  bo  ■  som 

ul    (in  Thee: 
In  Thee    I     find; 

-  ( r     all     my     sin: 
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While  the  near     - 
Leave,  Oh,  leave 
Raise  the    fall      - 
Let    the    heal    - 

u  r 


er    wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tern 

me    not    a  -  lone,     Still  sup-port 
en.  cheer  the  faint,    Heal  lli<si<k, 


ing  stream 


abound: 
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Make  and  k<<  p 


•ill    Lb  high! 

and  comfort  me: 

and  lead  the  blind. 

me  pure  w  ith  in. 


Congregation. 


Hide  me,     0 
All     my  trust 
Just   and    ho  - 
Thou  of    life 


my  Sav  -  iour,    hide, 
on  Thee   is       stayed, 
ly    is       Thy    name, 

the  fountain    art; 

i 
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Til 

All 

I 

Free 


the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
am  all  tin-right-eons- nese: 
ly       let     me  take    of    Thee: 
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Safe    in  -    to      the   ha  -  ven  guide, 

(over      my     de  -  fcnse-less  head 

False  and  full     of     sin        I  am. 

Spring  Thou  up  with- in       my  In  art, 


5 

Oh,    re   reive  my  soul    at    last ' 
With  the  sbad-ow    of  Thy  wingl 

Thou  art     full     of  truth  and  grace. 
Ri$e   to     all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty. 
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No.  78.       JESUS,  LOVER  OF  HY  SOUL 


Chabuu  Wk-i  i  ■> 


(MAKTYN.     7s.   D.) 


Simeon  Uitlkk  M  ak-ii. 

Fink. 
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Je  sus,  Lov    er  of   my  soul,      Let  me    to  Thy  bo  -  som      fly, 
While  the  nearer    waters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still      is      high! 
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Safe   in  -  to   the    haven  guide,      0     receive  my  soul      at       last  I 
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Hide   me,  0   my  Sav  -  iour,    hide, 


Till  the  storm  of  life     is      past  I 
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No.  79.     MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 


George  Heath. 


(LABAN.     S.  M.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
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soul,  be      on    thy  guard;     Ten      thou-sand  foes    a  -    rise; 
watch,  and  fight,  and    pray;      The       bat  -  tie  ne'er  give    o'er; 
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The  hosts    01      sin    are    press  -  ing    hard      To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
Re  -    new    it    bold  -  ly      ev 

.m.    +    -.':    jsl 


m 


t=t= 


?z 


r»: 


ta 


'ry      day,     And  help  di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 
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Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 


No.8o. 

M  u:i>  Of  <l  .AliiSArx. 
Slow  and  sustained.       i 


i  red  Bead,  now  wound 
8.  What  Thou.my  Lord,  hail  ml  - 
:i.  What  language  shall     I        boi 

1.   Be        mar  inr    w  lien    I  m  dy 


O  SACRFD  HEAD. 


7.6.  D 


Old  WelBh  lUlody. 
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ed,  With  grief  and  shame  weigh'd  do*  n. 

fer*d  Was       all       for      rin  neia1  gain, 

mw  To       thank  Thee,  dear-eat  Friend, 

in:/,  0        show    Thy  cross  to    me; 


With  grief 

Was  all 

To  thank 

O  show 


and 
for 

Thee,  dear 
Thy    cross 


shame  weigh'd  down, 
sin      ners1    rain; 


to 


Friend, 
me; 


Now  scorn-fn] 

Mint-,  mine  was 
For  this,  Thy 
And,    for     my 


the 

dy 
sue 


BUT     round 

Ing      sor  - 
fly    - 
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With  thonis.Thine  on  -  Iy  crown;  With  thorns,  Thine  on  -  ly 
sion,  But    Thine   the    dead-ly    pain;     Hut  Thine    the    dead-ly 
row,  Thy       pit    -    y      with -out   end?    Thy    pit    -     y        with- out 
ing,  Come,  Lord,     and      set     me    free;  Come,Lord,  and      set      me 


crown. 


pain; 
end? 

free; 
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O     sa  •  cred  Head.O      Ba-cred  Head,  what  glo  -  ry.    What  bliss,  till  now    was 
U>, here    I     fall,    to,    here    I     fall,  my    Sav-iour!  Tis     I      de-serve  Thy 
0  make  me  Thine,  0  make  me  Thine  for  -ev     erj     And  should  I    faint -ing 
These eyes,new  faith,  these  eyes,iiew faith receiv-ing,  Prom  Je-  bus  shall    doI 
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O  SACRED  HEAD. 
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Thine  I  Yet,  though  despis'd  and  go 
place;  Look  on  me  with  Thy    ta 
be,       Lord,  lei  me  ncv  er,     m  v 
move;  For     he  who  dies  be  -  liev 


M  =e 


rv,     I        joy     to 
vor,  Vouchsafe  to 
er,  <  ml   live    my 
ing  Dies  safe  -  ly, 
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call  Thee 
me  Thy 

love     to 
thro' Thy 
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mine, 
grace. 
Thee. 

love. 
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[ENKY    P.  LTTE 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


William  Henry  Monk. 


1.  A   -    bide  with    me:     fast 

2.  Swift  to      its    close    ebbs 

3.  I        need  Thy   pres  -  ence 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross    be    - 


falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide;  The  dark- ness 
out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow 
ev  - 'ry    pass  -  ing    hour;  What   but    Thy 

fore  my   clos  -  ing     eyes;  Shine  thro  '  the 
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deep  -  ens; 
dim,  its 
grace  can 
gloom  and 


Lord,  with  me  a  - 
glo  -  ries  pass  a  - 
foil    the  tempter's   pow'r?  Who,     like 


bide !     When    oth 
way;    Change  and 


er  help 
de  -  cay 
Thy  -  self, 


point  me      to     the    skies;   Heav'n's  morning  breaks, 


ers 
in 
my 
and 
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fail, and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  O  a  -  bide 
all  a-round  I  see;  O  Thou, who  changest  not,  a  -  bide 
guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine  Lord, a  -  bide 
earth's  vain  shadows  flee;    In      life,  in  death,  O  Lord, a  -  bide 

II  I  I 
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with 

with 
with 
with 


me! 
me! 
me! 
me! 
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No.  82.    SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD  LEAD  US. 


(BRADBURY.  8s.  78.  61.) 


(DKAUDUKT.   OS.  78.  01.; 

tj    Saviour, like    A  shepherd     had        u<,       Much  w 

*■     »  I—     Tl.„    ..!«. ..(    .....i... f .1  ..  I."  ......     


W'm   B  Bkadbubt, 


-(  Saviour, like    ft  shepherd    l<ad      u<,     Much  we  need  Thy  tend'resti 
\     In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed      as,        For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepai 

<»lir     way  ;  ) 

■    stray:  \ 


\    We  ere  Thine,do  Thou  be-  friend    us. 


Be  the  guardian  <>f 

Seek    us  when  we  go 


*     s     *     s 


r± 


A— K 


^S  1 1 


Bless-ed    Je  -  bus,    Bless-ed     Je-  bus!  Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are, 
Bless-ed    Je  -  bus,    Blessed     Je- sus! Hear, oh,  hear    us, when   we   pray. 


I  >      >  "I 

Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  bus!  Thou  has  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

Blessed    Je  -   sus,  Blessed   Je  -  sus!  Hear,  oh,  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 
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3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 

Blessed  Jesus! 
We  will  early  turn  to  Thee. 


4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  lei  us  do  Thy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour. 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  till: 

Blessed  Jesus! 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 


RESPONSE  AFTER  PRAYER. 


W  A.  O. 


Hcar,  0  Lord, our  humble  sup  plication,  Accept  us,0  Lord, for  Je    sus'  sake. 


No.  84.     ROriEnBER  HE,  O  HIGHTY  GOD. 

Anon.  1  Joanna  KinKEL,  ftrr. 

p  Andante.  z — —      p       pocoriten. 

f-    --j-  -*<-  -^-  .    -m-    -m-    -m-     S-     -*-.  -9-  \^  -m- 
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1.  \\  heD  storms  around  are  sweeping,  When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keeping,      'Mid 

2.  When  walking  on     life's    o  -  cean,  Con  -  trol    its  rag  -  ing    motion;    When 
8.    When  weight  of  sin    op  -  press  -  es,  When  dark  de-spair  dis  -  tresses,        All 


Crescendo  e  poco  accel.  al / 


fires  of  e  -  vil  fall  -  ing,  'Mid  tempt  -  er's  voi  -  ces  call  -Tng, 
from  its  dan  -  gers  shrinking,  WThen  in  its  dread  deeps  sink  -  ing, 
thro'    the    life    that's  mor  -  tal,     And  when       I    pass  death's  por  -  tal, 
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Tempo  I.  tranquillo  e  molto  espress. 
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Re  -  member  me,    O  Might  -y  One!  Re-member    me,   O  Might- y   One! 
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ERE  WE  PART. 
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Heav'nly  Fa  -  ther,    we  beseech  Thee,  Grant  Thy  blessing     ere  we  part. 
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Take  us    in  Thy  care  and  keeping,  Guard  from  evil  ev  -  'ry    heart.     A  -  men. 
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No.  86. 


NOTHING  BUT  LEAVES. 


I  -I  <   1     RVCLINi    AkhKU  W 


BlLAl  J    V  ITL.     By  per. 
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S     5 
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Not  liiii-_r  hut  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  yean  of   wast-ed     lit'*-;  O'er 

Nothing  but  leaves!  No  gatheril  Mlitere*  Of  life's  fair  ripening    grain;  \V<- 

Nothing  but  leaves!  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No  veil    to  hide  the    past:  And 

ail,  who  shall  thus  the  Mas   termeet    And  bring  but  wither*d  leavesl  Ah, 


sin-  Lndulg'd  \\  hile  conscience  slept,  4  Ver  vows  and  promis  es    on-kept,     And 
sow  our  Beeds;loJ  tares  and  weeds,  Words,  i-dle  words,  for  earnest  <  1<««  1 — Then 
as   we   trace  our  wea    cy    way,  And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day,   We 
who  shall  at    the    Saviour's  feet,  Be-fore  th<-  aw  -  fwl  judgment  Beat,    I 


$]r',Li\L&±$^m 
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I 

reap  from  years  of    strife — 
reap, with  toil  and    pain, 
sad    -    ly  rind    at       last — 
down  for  gold-en  sheaves, 


Nothing 

Nothim 
Not  h  in; 
Nothim 


but  leaves! 
but  leaves! 

but  It  :iv<  si 
but  leaves! 


Nothing  but 

Nothini:  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves! 
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No.  87. 


THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN 


« 


Be\   I.  ii.  Biocn 


•  I*     1    J    git     *  *     g    lg     pi    J    lg;    J    3 


!    I  The  Great  Phy-si  -cian  now     is  aear,  The  Bym    pa-thiz-ing    Je     bo 
j  Be  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,    hear  the  voice  of      Je  -  sua 
four  man  y   sins  are     all    for-giv*n,Ob,    hear  the  voice  of      Je  -  bus 
Go      on  your  way  in   peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear   aerownwith.it 


::l 
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Bweet-esl  car   ol       ev     er  sun; 


Je    bus,  blc«s  ed      Je     bus 


Chords. 


THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN. 


D.  B. 
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Bweel -est  aote    in    bm    aph   Bong,    Sweetest  name   on     mor    tal  tongue, 
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8  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 

I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. — Oho. 


4  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 
No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
oil!  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. — Cho. 


No.  88. 


Cow 


GLORIOUS  FOUNTAIN. 


T.  C.  O'Kane,  by  per. 


— Q— m-^m — m— % — m— *-+ — m— * — *— u^ — m — « — m— *-m — m--m — -■ 
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There    is      a     fountain  fill'd  with  blood,  fill'd  with  blood,    fill'd  with 
And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood, beneath  that  flood, beneath  that 
The      dy  -  ing  thief  re-joic'd   to    see,  re-joic'd   to   see,    re-joic'd    to 
And   there  may  I,     tho'  vile    as    he,    tho'  vile    as  he,    tho'  vile    as 


blood, 
flood, 
see, 
he, 
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There  is      a    fountain   fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

And     sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all      their  guilt -y  stains. 

The     dy  -  ing  thief  re  -  joic'd    to     see     That  foun  -  tain  in      his  day, 

And  there  may  I,     tho'   vile      as     he,   Wash   all     my  sins      a    -  way. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  glorious  fountain !  Here  will  I    stay, 


^-^ 


And  in  Thee  ev-er  Wash  my  sins  a-  way. 


3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  fl:  thy  precious  blood  :| 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  ||:  Church  of  God  :|| 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more 


4  E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  ||:  has  been  my  theme,  :|| 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


No.  89.       WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED. 


M    J. 


S  5        S  5  S  > 


I.  When   the  tram    pel    <>t'      the  Lordahalla  time  shall 

()n     1h.1t  bright  and   cloudless  morn   ing,when  in  Clirisi 
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bor   for     tin-    Mas    ter,   from  tin-  dawn  till   set  -  tine 
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more,    And    the   morn -ing breaks  e-  ter-  nal, bright  and  fair;  When  the 
And    the     glo  -   i>      of      His    res-  ur-rec-  tion  share;  When  His 
sun,      Let      us     talk     of     all     His  wondrous  love    and  can-:  Then  when 
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Baved    of  earth  shall  gath  -  er     0  -  ver     on    the  oth  -  er  shore,   And 
cho  -  Ben  ones  shall  gath-er    to  their  home  beyond   the  skies,    And  the 
all      of    life      is     o  -  ver,  and  our  work    on  earth   isd<  i  the 
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roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,   I'll     be  there.  J  When  the  roll is 

roll       is  called    up    von  -  der,    I'll      be  tin  ! 

roll      is  called  up  you  -  der,  we'll    be  there. )  Whenth< 
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called    Up      yon      - 

called  up    yon  -der,  I'll     be  there 


der.    When  the      roll is  called  up 

When  the  roll  La  ca 
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Copyright,  iS^j,  hy  1.  hat.  H.  Gabriel.    Used  by  i>«.r   of  J.  M    1 


WIILN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED. 
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yOD         -  -  -  tier.  When     the 

<Ut,    I'll      be  !i" 
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roll is  called     up 

W'li-  ii  the   roll    is  called    up 
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yon  -   der,  When   the      roll      is  called   up  yon  -  der,  I'll      be   there. 
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No.  90 


AWAKE,  MY  SOUL. 


P.   DODDKIDGE 


(CHRISTMAS.     C.  M.) 


Handel. 
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E4z*«Ef: 

1.  A  -  wake,my  soul,  stretch  ev'ry  nerve,  And  press  with  vig-or 

2.  A    cloud  of  wit-ness  -  es     a-round  Holds  thee  in  full  sur 

3.  Tis  God's  all-an  -  i  -  mat  -  ing  voice  That  calls  thee  from  on 
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high; 
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heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown,  And  an  immortal  crown. 
get  the  steps  already  trod,  And  onward  urge  thy  way,  And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
His  own  hand  presents  the  prize  To  thine  aspiring  eye — To  thine  aspiring  eye. 
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4  That  prize, with  peerless  glories  bright,  5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast,  Have  I  my  race  begun; 

When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feel 

Shall  blend  in  common  dust,     [gems  I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 


No.  91.      COHE,  YE  THANKFUL  PEOPLE! 


(  ST.  GEORGE'S,   WINDSOR      7,  7,  7,  7    D  ) 
!:•  \    Hi  net  .'.  1.1  DBS    i-n 
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11  •.  \  e  thank  fa]    peo    pie,  come,   Raise  the  song  <'f  bar-Test  hoi 

8,  All      the  world  la    Good's  own  field,   Fruit    on     to    Bis  praise  t<>    yield; 

8.  F'>r     the  Lord  our  Gkxl  shall  come,  And   shall  take  Hie  bar   resthome: 

i    Ei    -   en    so,   Lord, quick-ly    come    To     Thy    fi      oal  bar    resthome; 

-   -    *     t      0 


m  t  \  »  ■  *  t   P  1 Z        -  =thf 


=?_=ee; 


r — r 


.« — i— 1 — ^ — ^—  -+ 


*~s 


All        is     safe  -  !y 
Wheat  and  tares  to 
From   His  field  shall     in 
(lath  -  ei    Thou  Thy   peo 


gatfa 
geth 
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-  er 
thai 

pie 


in, 

sown, 

day 
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Ere  tin  win 
Un  -  to  joy 
All     of-  fen 

Free  from  BOT 
I 


ter  Btorms  l><-  -  gin; 

or      sor  -  row  grown: 

irge    a  -  way; 
row,   free  from    sin; 
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God,  our  Maker,  doth  pro 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the 
Give  His  an  -  gels  charge  at 
Therefor    ev  -  er       pu    -   ri 


9    m  .  m    t 
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vide     For     our  wants  to      be    sup-plied: 

car,       Then    the    full    corn  shall  ap  -  pear; 
last        In       the   fire    the    tares    to      1 
tied,       In     Thy  pres-ence    to       a   -  bide: 
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Come  to  God's  own  tern  -  pie,   come    Raise  the  song    of     bar  -  rest  home. 
Lord    of     har  -  vest,  grant  that    we    Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be, 
But      the    fruit  -  fill    ears    to        store        In     His    gar  -  ner      ev  -    er  -  more. 
Come, with  all  Thine  an  -  gels,    come,   Raise  the    glorious  bar  -  rest  home. 
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No.  92.       YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 


ii.  k.  i'ai.mkr.   By  per. 


-I— fe-E-fe: 
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1.  Yield  not  to   temp  ia     tiiui.  For  yielding  is     sin,  Each  vic-t'ry  will 

2.  shun  e-vil   com-  pan-  ions,  Bad  language  disdain,        God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'er- com  -  eth    God  giv-eth    a      crown,     Thro' faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth-er  to  win; 
rev'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain; 
conquer,    Though  oft  -  en    cast    down; 


Fight  manful  -  ly      on  -  ward, 
Be  thoughtful  and    ear  -  nest, 
He      who  is      our    Sav  -  iour, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due,  Look  ev  -  er    to    Jesus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through. 

Kind  hearted  and    true,  Look  ev  -  er    to    Je-sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through. 

Our  strength  will  re-  new,  Look  ev  -  er    to    Je-sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask      the  Saviour    to      help    you, 
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Com  -  fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 
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He        is    will  -  ing    to 
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aid      you,     He      will  car  -  ry    you    through. 
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No.  93, 


OH,  HOLY  NIGHT. 


W,,ii-    irr    I 

p    Andante. 


An  am. 
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1.  oil,    ho    ly      nighl : 

[ft,  :n  art  and 
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nighl  of  the  dear  Saviour's  birth.  Long  lay  the  v 

birth  oi  the  long  promis'd  One.  ( h  <l'~  jifl 

love  and  His  GdB-pel     is  peace;  Gh   id  will  on  earth,      wither 
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pin-ing,   Till  Be  appeared  and  the  soul  fell  its  worth;      A    thrill  of 

voir   ea    We  praise  the  Name  of  the  life-giving  Son.       Hi  earth,Who 

broth  cr   Ajid  in  His  Name  all  op]  .    With  hymns  of  joy  and 

bfe^Ejqy-l  1  J|J.J;-j  |  •  I 

weary  world  re- joic  -  es,    Pot  yonder  breaks  a     m  w>rn. 

left  His  home  in  heav-en    To  bring  g I  news  and  hope  subline  to  men. 

grateful  ad  -   o  -  ia  -  tion,  Let     all  with -in     us  praise  His  ho  -  ly  Name 
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night. 


di 


I        ' 
vine. 


sees: 
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Oh,       night.  . .     when  ( 
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OH,  HOLY  NIGHT. 
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born, 


Oh,    night 


di  -  Nine,         Oh,   night,      Oh,  night di-  vine 
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No.  94.    O  JESUS,  THOU  ART  STANDING. 

William  W.  How.  (ST.  hilda.    7s,  6s.  d.)  e.  husband. 
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1.  O       Je  -  sus, Thou  art  standing  Out  -  side   the  fast-clos'd  door,      In 

2.  O       Jo  -  sus. Thou  art  knocking:  And    lo!    that  hand  is     scarr'd,  And 
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low  -  ly     pa-tience  wait  -  ing  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er;      We  bear  the 
thorns  Thy  brow  eu  -  cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have  marr'd;  Oh, love  that 
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name  of   Christians,  His  name   and  sign  we  bear:  Oh, shame, thrice  shame  up- 
pass  -eth  knowledge,  So    pa  -  tient-ly     to    wait!      Oh,  sin    that  hath  no 
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3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 
accents  meek  and  low. — 
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-£?-.        "I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

.    rr.    ,         TT.       ,      ,'  .       ,,  And  will  ye  treat  me  so?" 

on      us!    1  0  keep  Him  stand-ing  there.  .  J 

e  -   qual,  So  fast    to     bar  the     gate!  O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrc 

ET£2.     .<«».                                       |^i  We  open  now  the  door: 

i£— g— ^  ~~g-^~rs?~n  Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 
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And  leave  us  nevermore. 


No.  q5.     WHO  IS  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE? 
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Who  Is  on  the  Lord's  side?  WTio  \\  Ul  serve  tin-  King?  Who  *  ill  !><•  Bii  helpen 
N..t  tor  weight  of  glo-iy,  Not  for  crown  and  palm,  En-terwe  the  ar  my, 
Jeans,  Thou  basl  bought  us,  Not  \\  iih  gold  or  gem,  But  a  ith  Thim  own  life  blood, 
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Other  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe? 
liaise  the  warrior  psalm;  But  for  Love  that  elaiineth  Lives  for  whom  He  died: 

For  Thy  di  -  a-  dem;  With  Thy  blessing  fill-nig    Each  who  comes  to  Th< 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go?  By  Thy  call  of    merry, 

lie  whom  Je-sus  nam  -  eth  Must  be  on   His   side.  By  Thy  love  constraining, 

Thou  hast  made  us  willing,  Thou  hast  made  as  free.  By  Thy  grand  redemption, 
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By  Thy  grace  Di- yine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
By  Thy  grace  Di  -  vine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Saviour,  we  are  Thine, 
By  Thy  grace  Di  -  vine,   We  are  en  the  Lord's  side,  Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
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HERALD-ANGELS. 
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1.  Hark!  the 
2  Joy  -  ful, 
B.  Christ,  by 
4.   Hail      the 


her  -  aid  -  an     - 
all       ye       na     - 
highest       heaven. 
heaven  born  Prince. 
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of   peace!  Hail the 
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born  King;  Peace.  . 

the     skies;  With. .  . 

ing    Lord ;  Veiled . 

eous-ness!  Light.. 


on    earth,  and  mer      -  cy     mild; 

an-  gel  -   ic  hosts....  pro -claim, 

in     flesh  the  God     -     -  head  see; 

and   life     to  all He  brings, 


S 


-6^- 


Kefrain. 

1 , S 


God and    sin  -  ners  rec 

'Christ.  ...  is       born    in  Beth. 

Hail, in  -   car  -  nate  Dc 

Risen. . . .  with  heal  -  ing  in. .  . 
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Hark!  the     her -aid 


■&2- 


-£2- 
3== 


^P=K 


t=t 


gj^gj^ 


1^-^  i    i 
J  j  -*-  -»- 

£ — 'm-^x*-m — « - 

*  1  -_*r  r 


gels  sing,    Glo    -     -      ry     to     the     new    -    -    born    King. 
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THE  ONE  FOUNDATION. 


MMIKI     .1 


(AURELIA.     7,  6,  7,  6,  D.) 


V,  1664. 
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1.  The    Church's  one  Foun    da 

2.  B  led  from  cv  -  'ry  Da 
'.\.  ' M  i « 1  toll  and  tril>  -  u  -  la 
4.    Yet      She     On    earth  hath      1111 
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tion,   '1  all     the  earth, 

tion,  Ami    to    mull   of     her    war, 
Ion    w  Ith  ' 
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She      is     His   new  ere    -    a    -    tion  Bj     wa      ter    and   the 

Her  char  -  ter     of     sal   -    va  -  tion  One  Lord,  one   faith, one    birth; 

She  waits  the    con- sum  -  ma   -tion  Of    peace   for     ev  -  er-   more; 

And  mys-tic  sweet  com  -  inu  -  nion  With  those  whose  rest  is      won: 
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From  heav'n  He   came  and  sought  her    To       be      His  ho  -   ly     Bride; 
One       ho  -   ly   Name  she    bless  -  es,     Par-  takes  one  ho   -  ly 
Till     with    the    vis  -  ion     glo  -  rious  Her    long -ing  eyes    arc    blest, 
O        hap  -  py    ones  and     ho    -    ly!  Lord,  give      as  grace  that 
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With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And  for   her    life    He    died. 

And     to    one  hope  Bhe    press  -  es.   With  ev  -  'ry  grace  en  -  dued. 

And  the  great  Church  vie  -  to  -  rious  shall  be    the  Church  at     rest 

Like  them  the  meek  and    low    -   ly,     On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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COMRADES  OF  THE  CROSS. 

i  Dedl<  ated  to  Rev,  T.  S.  1 1 
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rades, comrades  of    t lie  cross, 

ter,     lift   the  standard  high, 

cades,  ral  -  ly    for  the  fight, 

Him  Mas  -  ter    of    us      all, 
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Marching  on  to 
Bear    it     bravely 

Charge  the  coming 

Trust,  confess,  o  - 
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t  ry,  count  ing 
ward,  let  its 
gions,  sieze  the 
Hi ni,  hear  His 
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all     but  dross, 
col  -  ors     fly; 

sun  -  lit   height; 

gracious   call; 
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For    our  great  Command 

Ev  -  'ry    call     to      du    - 

Hold    it     for  your  Cap  - 

Fol-low  Him    to    Cal    - 
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who  will  lead  us    on, 
heed  without  de  -  lay, 

nev-er  call  re- treat. 

bear  its  shame  and  loss, 
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Till  the  foe  is  vanquish'd  and  the  vic-t'ry  won 
Braving  ev  -  'ry  dan-  ger,  has  -  ten  to  o  -  bey. 
Soon  we'll  lay  our  tro-phies  at  the  Master's  feet. 
We  are  loy  -  al  comrades,  comrades  of  the  cross 
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Por     -     ward,       then, 
For-ward,  for-ward,  then. 


ye        comrades,  Loy -al,   brave, and   strong, 

ye  com-  rades,  and  strong. 
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Christ     is        our     Com  -  mand    -    er,       Vic  -  fry 
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HEAVEN  IS  MY  HOHR. 


BoOtCll  Mt-loily. 
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I  I'm  bul  a  stranger  here,  Eieav'nfei    my    doe 
[  Earth  ie   a     desert  drear,  Heav'n  is    my    home;  [  Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
.,    j  What  tho' the  tempest  rage?  Ueav'n  ism  j  bona  [blast 

[Short  Lb   my   pil-grimage,  Beai  a  hi  m\    home;  (Time's  cold  and  wintry 
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Round  me  oo  ev-'ry  hand;  Heav'n  is  my    Patberland,  Heav'n  hi     my     home. 
Soon  will  be    o-ver-past;  1  shall  reach  borne al  last;  Heav'n  iv     my     home. 


Peace!  ()  my  troubled  soul, 
Heav'n  is  my  home; 

I  soon  shall  reach  the  goal, 
Heav'n  is  my  home; 

Swiftly  the  race  I'll  run, 

Field  up  my  crown  to  none, 

Forward!  the  prize  is  won, 
Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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There,  at  my  Saviour-  ride, 
Heav'n  is  my  home; 

I  shall  be  glorified, 
Heav'n  is  my  home; 

There  are  the  good  and  blest. 

Those  I  loved  most  and  best; 

There,  too,   1  BOOB  shall  n-t. 
Heav'n  is  mv  home. 
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A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(ARLINGTON.     C.  M.) 
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1.  Am  I       a      sol  -  dier  of    the  Cross,    A      follower  of       the  Lamb. 

2.  Must  I       be     car- lied  to    the  skies      On    tlow-'ry  beds    of  ease, 
B.  Are  there  no    foes    for  me    to    face'.'     Musi    I       not  stem    the  flood? 
4.  Sure  I       must  fight  if  [would reign — Increase  my  cour-aire.  Lord: 
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And      shall    I      fear     to 

While  oih    era  fight  to 

1-          this  vile  world  a 
I'll         bear  the  toil,     en 

own   His  cause,   Or 

win     the  ]>ri/e.     And 

friend  to  grace,  To 
•  dure  the  pain,    Sup  - 
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blush  to  speak  Hi- 
sail    thro'  blood- y 
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No.  101.    HOLY  SPIRIT  FAITHFUL  GUIDE 
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Fine. 


When  our  days  of 
oili  -inc  left   but 
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faith  -  tul  Guide, 
by       the  hand, 
tru   -   est  Friend 
doubt  :i!i(l  fear, 
toil     shall  cease, 

hcav 


J I  k-.KJ 


d  and  pray'r,  Trusting  that 


Ev  it  near  the  Christian's  side, 
Pilgrims  in  a  dcs  -  ert  land; 
Ev  -  er  near  Thine  aid  to  hud, 
Grop-ing  on  in  daik  ness  here; 
Wait-ing  still  for  sweet  re  lease, 
our  names    are  there; 


Wea  -  ry  souls  for 
When  the  storms  are 
Wad  -  ing  deep  the 


m—e-- 


:^l 


e  er        re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 

rag  -     ing  sore  Hearts  growr  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 

dis  -    mal  flood.  Pleading  naught  but  Je  -  sus'  blood, 
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NO.  102. 

Charles  Wesley. 


I  DO  BELIEVE. 


Unknown. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,  No      oth-er  help      I  know: 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -  ly      Son    en -dure  Be  -   fore  I    drew     my  breath; 

3.  O         Je  -  sus,  could  I       this    be-lieve;I      now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r; 

4.  Au  -  thor  of    faith,  to      Thee  I    lift      My    wea  -  ry,    long  -  ing  eyes; 
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now  be  -  lieve   That   Je  -  sus  died     for     me, 

D.  C.  Chorus. 


If       Thou  withdraw  Thy  -  self  from  me,    Ah, 
AVhat  pain,  what  la  -  bor       to    se  -  cure  My 
And      all    my  wTantsThouwould'st  relieve,  In 
Oh,        let    me   now    re  -  ceive  that   gift;    My 


whither  shall   I 
soul  from  end-less 
this  ac  -  cept  -  ed 
soul  with-out    it 


go? 
death  1 
hour, 
dies. 
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And    thro'  His  blood,  His     pre-cious  blood   I 
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shallfrom  sin    be 


free. 


No.l<>3.       HE  BIDS  YOU  COME  HOME. 
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1.  Oh,   turn    _\<\  oh,   turn    y< 

2.  How  vain    the  de  -   111     -ion,  lli.il,  wliili  you    de  ■    lay,  S 

:;.  The  con    trite  in    hear!  Ho   •rill   free     ly  Oh,  whj 
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met  -  <y     iia     com  -  ing    so  •'  the 

bet  -  ter,  your  chains  melt  a    -    way:     I  It  etched,  come 

n<'t      the  glad   m<  sin       be  your  bur-  den,  why 
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Bpir-it    says  "Come,"  And  an  -gels  are  wait-  ing  to    wel  -  <  home. 

just    as   you     are,      All   help- less  and  dy  -  ing,  to    Je  - 

will    you  not     come?  *T  is   you  He  makes  welcome;  He  bids  you  com* 
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No.  104.     I  CAN,  I  WILL,  I  DO  BELIEVE. 
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1.   |:  I'm  kneeling  at  the  mercy  aver, 

('no.  -  ;  1  (:in.  I  will,  I  do  believe,   :;;  That  J<  me  now. 

*       2.    |:  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart,       Illuminate  my  bouI. 

\    [:  O   that   i!    now    from  heaven   might    fall.    :|   And   all   my  si: 
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ONLY  TRUST  HIM, 


J.  11.  s. 


Key,  J.  11  SrooKtow,  t>y    er. 
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1.  Come.ev'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd.  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  He  will  surely 

2.  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  in  to  the 
:!.   Yes,  Je   bus  is  the  Truth  the  Way.That  Leads  \  ou  in  to  rest ;  Be  lieve  in  Him  with* 

me,  then,  and  join  this  holy  band,  A  in  1  .mi  to  glo   ry  go,     To  dwell  in  that  ce- 
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give  you  rest.  By    trusting  in   His    word,  v 

crimson  flood  That  washes  white  as  snow.  (_ 

oul    de-lay,  Ajid  you  are  fair- ly    blest.  t 

les-tial  land,  Where  joys  immortal    flow.  ^ 
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On  -  ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him, 
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Only  trust  Him  now;  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you  now. 
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PEACE,  PERFECT  PEACE, 


Bishop  Edward  H.  Bickeksteth. 
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1.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin?  The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 
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2.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed?  To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  'round?  On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found 

4.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away?  In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown?  Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours?  Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its 

powers. 

7.  It  is  enough  ;  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease,  And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OVER. 
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Shad  -  ows    of       the     ev 
With     Thy   tend'iot     bless 

Their  white  wings  a  -  bove 

Pure,    and    fresh,  and   sin 

And     to     Thee,  blesl  Bpir 
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Watch  ing  round  each 

In  Thy  ho  -    ly 


Whilst    all      a    - 


sky. 

close. 

bed 

run. 


M. 


-■$g—\ 


>— 1 — r 


*.*a¥ 


P 


m^ij 


No.  108. 

£3 


ev  -  "nine  Steal    a  -  CI 

COHE  UNTO  HE. 

(HENLEY,     xi.  10.)  .0. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Come  un  -  to     Me  when  shadows  darkly   gather,  When  the  sad    heart  is 

l).  s. — Come  un  -  to      me.  and 

2.  Large  are  the  mansions   in  thy  Father's  dwelling,  Glad  are  the  homes  that 

d.  e. — Soft  are  the  tones  which 

3.  There,  like  an    E  -  den   blossoming  in  gladness,  Bloom  the  fair  flowers 

l).  s. — Come    un     to     Me,  and 
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wea   ry  and  distressed,    Seeking  for   comfort  from  your  heavenly  Father, 
I    wifl  give  you  rest 

sorrows  nev  -  er    dim;      Sweet  arc  the  harps  in      holy     1:111    sic    -  welling.. 

raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 

the  earth  too  rudely  pressed;  Come  unto  Me,  all    ye  who  droop  in  Badi 
I    will  give  you  rest. 
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THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 
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The  mom  -  ing  light     is    break  -  Ing,  The  darkness    (lis     ;i|i    pears, 
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The    sons      of    earth  are     wak  -  ing      To     pen  -   i 
-Of        na  -  tions    in     com  -  mo  -  tion,    Pre-  pared    for 
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o   -    cean  Brings  tid  -  ings  from    a    -    far, 
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See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel-call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come! 
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STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS 


1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  Cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer. 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting;  there. 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  trumpet-call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 
In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


Stand  up.  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be: 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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l.  Prom  <  treenland'a  Icy  mountains,  From  India-  coral  strand,  Where  Airic'i  sunny 
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fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand,  From  many  an  ancient   rhr  -  er,  From 
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many  a    palmy     plain,    They  call  us  to  deliver  Their  land  from  error's  chain 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  Isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn, 
The  heathen,  in  their  blindness 

How  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

8  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted. 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 


Salvation'  oh,  salvation' 
The  Joyful  sound  proclaim. 

Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Hafi  learned  Messiah's  name. 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  BtOiy, 

And  you.  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King.  Creator, 

In  blis-  returns  to  reign. 


No.  ii2.     HAIL  TO  THE  LORD'S  ANOINTED. 


Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son' 

Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun' 

He  comes  to  break  oppressions, 
To  Bet  the  captive  free. 

To  take  away  trail-- prions, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

Ilr  shall  come  down  like  showers 
(JpOD  the  fruitful  earth, 

And  love  and  joy,  like  Mowers, 
Spring  in  IIin  path  to  birth: 


Before  Him  on  the  mountains 
Shall  peace,  the  herald 

And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

:;  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 
And  daily  vow-  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
Hia  name  shall  Btand  forever, 

That  name  to  us  is  Love! 
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HE  SHALL  REIGN. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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1 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the    sun  Docs  his  successive     jour-neve  run; 
Prom  north  to  south  the  prin-cea   meet  To  pay  their  homage  al     His    feet; 

To  Him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made,    And  endless  praisefl  crown  His  head; 
People  and  realms  of   ev  -  'ry  tongue    Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest   song; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no 
While  western  em  -  pires  own  their  Lord,  And  savage  tribes  at-tend  His 
His  name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall  rise  With  ev-'ry  morn  -  ing  sac  -  ri 
And  in  -  fant  voic  -  es       shall  pro  -  claim  Their  early  bless  -  ings  on  His 
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GLORYING  IN  THE  CROSS. 


1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  ttie  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  I 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet ! 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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ASHAMED  OF  JESUS. 


(HAMBURG.     L.  M.) 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


j  Je  -  sus,  and  shall  it  ev 

\  Asham'd  of  Thee,  whom  an 
j  Asham'd  of  Je  -  sus! 
\  He  sheds  the  beams  of 
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light  di  -  vine  O'er  this  be-  (Omit. 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon: 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend^ 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 
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CHRIST  IS  FIRST 
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1.  Com-rades    of     the  Cross  1  press  onward,   Forward  inarch  to   vie    to 

2.  Swift  and  fierce  your  I  r,with-out,with  ■  In; 
8,  Christ  i  in-,  con-stanl  bless -ing  Shall  at  -  lend  you  day  by  day; 
•1.  Christ    Is     nrst,  and  Christ  foi                        j  ■  f ul  -  ly    the    le  gionssing; 


Like    the  ."sound of     ma  -  ny    wa- teis,"  Lift  vour  voi-ces,  glad  im<l 
Buck  -  le       on     the  shin- ing    ar  -  mor,  Proof  a -gainst  the  darts  <>f     sin; 
Ami    the    cross  you  brave  ly    car-  ry,   Bhed  its     glo-ry      on  your  way; 
High  -  er    floats  the  Christian  standard,   No-  bier  songs  oi       vie    fry  ring; 
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Christ  is  first,  and  Christ  for 
Val  -  iant-  heart  -  ed,  stand  to - 
Darkness, doubt, and   fear    dis  - 

Christ    is      first,  and  Christ  for  ■ 
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ev  -er!  This  your  watchword  i  v 
gether,  Shout  your  watchword,  ev  -  er     ^in. 
pell -ing,  While  you  work,  and  watch,  and  pray. 

ev  -er!  Christ, our  Cap-tain,  Christ,  our  King. 


±=r. 


ii 


No.  117, 


LOVING=KINDNESS 

—     i 

:3= 


-ji-*^-*  )* — Ir        y — -aLJ —  - L»  *  sv1 


I 

1.  A  -wake  my  soul,    to       joy-fullays,  And   sing  tli\  edeemer*s praise, 

2.  lie  Bawmeru    -    ined      hi  the  fall,  Yet   lov'd  me,  not  -  with  standing  all; 
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Be     just   ly  claims  a  song  from  me,   His    lov   tag-kind  •  ness,  oh,  how  free  1 
He     Baved  me  f rom  my  lost  es     tate,  His    lov    Ing-kind     ness,  oh,  how  great! 
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Lov  -  ing-kind-ness,  lov  -  ing-kindness,  His    lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
Lov  -  ing-kind-ness,  lov -ing-kindness,  His    lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  great! 
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3  Tho'  numerous  1  osts  of  mighty  foes, 
Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  will  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along. 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
Loving-kindness,  loving  kindness, 
His  Loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 


When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good! 
Loving-kindness,  loving  kindness, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good! 
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HASTEN,  SINNER 

(PLEYELS  HYMN.     7.) 
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1.  Hast- en,     sin  -  ner,    to 

2.  Hast-  en,    mer-  cy      to 

3.  Hast  en,    sin-  ner,    to 


be  wise!  Stay  not  for  the  mo r- row's  sun: 
im  -  plore!  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
re  -    turn!     Stay  not   for 


-m-  -m- 


■2: 


^z.ld=»jz)~j= 


m 


^ 


the   mor-row's 
.*LJL 


sun: 


mmmmm^ 


1  1     r»i 


i~=Ls^fc 


Wis  -  dom,  if  you  still  de  - 
Lest  the  sea  -  son  should  be 
Lest     thy  lamp  should  fail  to 
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spise, 
o'er 
burn 
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Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 
Ere    sal  -  va  -  tion's  work  is      done. 
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COHE,  COHE  TO-DAY. 


Arranged. 
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Lin-ger  not,  for    darkness  fall   ethl    Lin-ger  not,  !'<>r    sin     ap-palletnl 
Leaveth)  cares  and  griefs  distressing    .!<•    bus   hath  on  •  bounded  bl<  - 
All  thy  chains  thy  King  shall  sev-er,  Guide  and  guard  and  love  thee  ev  -  cr, 
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Liu  -  ger  not— 'lis    Je    -    sua  call-eth, 
Rich  thou'lt be,    His  love    pos-sess-ing, 
Thou    shalt  be    f or  -  sak  -  en     nev-er! 
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"('(•inc.  come    to  -  dayl " 
"Come,  come    to  -  day! " 
"Come,  come    to  -  dayl " 
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No.  120.  HEAR  OUR  PRAYER. 
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Hear,  Father,  hear  our  pray*r !  Thy  blessed    an-swer  give!  May  we  our 
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hearts  for  Thee  prepare,  And    cv  -  cr     to     Thee  live.       A     -     ment 
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No.  121. 
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THE  SOLID  ROCK. 

w  m   B.  Bsaobi  bi  .  by  per. 


I  My    hope  is  built   on     noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  riehteousm 
*•  \    I     dare  not  trual  thesweetesl  frame,  Bui  who]  ly  lean  on     Jesus'  name;  j 
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On  Christ,  the  Sol  -  id  Rock,    1  Stand  ;  All  oth  -  er  ground  is  sinking  sand, 
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All    oth  -er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  Hi:>  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vale. 

3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
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AS  PANTS  THE  HART. 


Tate  and  Brady 


(SIMPSON.     C.  M.) 


Louis  Spohr. 
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1.  As  pants  the   hart     for    cool  -  ing  streams  When  heat  -  ed     in      the  chase, 

2.  For  Thee,  my  God,    the     liv  -  ing  God,      My     thirst  -  y     soul    doth  pine; 

3.  Why  rest  -  less,  why  cast  down,  my  soul?  Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
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So  pants  my    soul,      O     God,  for  Thee-  And  Thy     re -fresh- ing  grace. 
Oh,  when  shall    I  be  -  hold  Thy  face,     Thou  Ma  -  jes  -  ty       Di  -  vine? 

The  praise  of     Him    who     is      thy     God,    Thy  health's  e  -  ter  -  nal  Spring. 
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TWO  LITTLE  HANDS. 


V,      A.   OODBI. 


1    l  \,    two     lit  -  tie  hands  to    work   for     .!<■    bob,    One    lit  •  tie  tongue  Hit 

-.».   i\,    two     lit    '!«•   feet     i"    tread  the   pathway     Up     t«>  the  heaven  ly 
:;    i\,    one     lit  -  tie  heart  to    give    to      Je    bub,   <»n<-    lit  -  tic  soul 
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praise     to      tell, 

courts        11   ■     hove; 

Him       to      -inc. 


Two      lit   -  tic    ears 


Two 
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Chorus. 
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One      lit  -  tl<'  voice     a        son-      to    -u  ( 

Tell-ing  of     Je  -  bus'   wondrous  tov 

One     lit-  tic    self    that      He  must  have 
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Lord,  we  come,  Lord,  we  come, 
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In      our  childhood's    ear  -    ly    morn  -  ing,    Come   to    learn    of    Thee, 
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By  permission  of  David  C.  Couk. 

No.  124.         WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT. 


Mason 


Zr  r    1    '•  £ 

I  W  ork, for  the  night  is  coming,  n  ork  thro  the  morning  hours;  W  ork  while  the  dew  is 
•l.  Work. for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro'  the  SUB  ny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hour-  with 
3.  Work,  for  the  night  la  coming,  l'n  -  dei  the  Bunset  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  arc 
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WORK,   FOR  THE  NIGHT. 
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crrs. 
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sparkling, Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, Work  in  the 
la  -  bor,  Res1  comes  sun-  and  soon. dive  cv  cry  fly-  ing    inin  -  ute  Something  to 
glowing, Work, for  daylight  flies;   Worktill  the  Last  beam  fad  -  eth,    Fadeth   to 
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glow-ing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com -ing,  When  man's  work  is  done. 
keep  in  store:  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more, 
shine  no  more:  Work  while  the  night  is  darkening,  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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No.  125. 


TRIUHPHANT  ZION. 


(TRURO.     L.  M.) 


P.  Doddridge. 


Williams's  Psalmodia  Evangelica,  1789. 


1.  Triumphant   Zi  -  on,    lift  thy  head  From  dust, and  darkness,  and   the  dead; 

2.  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments   on,  And   let   thy  various  charms  be  known: 
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Tho'  liumbied  long,  a-wake  at  length,  And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 
The  world  thy  glo  -  ries  shall  con  -  f  ess,  Decked  in  the  robes  of    righteousness. 
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3  No  more  shall  foes  andean  invade,         4  God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer; 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread;      His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host  Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 

Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast.  To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 


No.  126. 

I  .  .1    BOHAS. 


JESUS  IS  HINE! 


T.  I     !  kkkis.v  bj  per. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  •!<•  bus  is  mine  I 
8  Farewell,ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  bub  is  mine  I 
B,  Farewell,  mor-tal-J  -  ty,    Je   bus  is    minel 


I 

Break  ev  'ry    ken  der  tie 
Loot    in  this  dawning  light, 

Wei  come,  e  ■  ter  -  ni    ty, 
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SEE* 


Je    -    bub     is 
,Ie     -     BUS     i 
Je    -     BUS     is 


mine] 

mine! 
mine! 


Dark   [a     the    wil    der  aeas,     Earth  haa    no 
All    that   my    bouI  haa  tried      Left    bat     a 

Wei  conic,  <)    Loved  and  blest,     Wei  come,  - 
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rest -ing- place,      Je  -  sus    a-  lone  can  bless,  Je  - 

dis  -  mal  void,       Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  fled,  Je  - 

scenes  of  rest,       Welcome, my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  - 


I 

sus  is  mine! 
BOS  is  mine! 
sus    is      mine! 
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No.  127, 


GLORY  TO  HIS  NAHE. 


Rev.  B.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Rev.  .1   H.  Stockton,  by  per. 
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1.  Down  .it   the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died.  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I       am    bo  won  (Irons  ly  Bav'd  from  sin,       Jc  -   bus    bo  Bweet-ly     a- 

3.  Oh,      pre-cious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,         I        am     BO  glad     I    I 

4.  Come  to  this  fountaiu,  so    rich  and  Bweet,    Cast    thy  poor  bouI  at    the 
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GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 


sin    I   cried.  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied,  Glo    ry  to  Bis 

bides  within;  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,  Glo-ry  to  His 

en-ter'din;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo-ry  to  Hi* 

Saviour's  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete,  Glo-ry  to  His 
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d-s. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied,    Glo  -  ry  to     His 
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name.        Glo  -  ry    to   His    name, 
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Glo  -  ry  to    His     name. 
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No.  128. 


BEHOLD,  A  STRANGER. 


Joseph  Grigg. 


(FEDERAL   STREET.     L.  M.) 


H.  K.  Oliver. 
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Behold,  a  stran-ger's  at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks, has  knock'd  before! 
But  will  He  prove  a  friend  in  -  dged?  He  will,  the  ver  -  y  friend  you  need; 
Oh,  lovely  at  -  ti  -  tude! — He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  la -den  hands; 
Ad-mit  Him  ere  His      an  -  ger  burn;  His  feet  de  -  part  -  ed,  ne'er  re  -  turn; 
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Has  waited  long,  is    ,   wait  -  ing     still;  You  treat  no  oth-  er  friend  so      ill. 
The  man  of  Naz  -  a   -   reth — 'tis      He,  With  garments  dyed  at  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Oh, matchless  kindness!  and     He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to    His    foes. 
Admit  Him,  or  the    hour's  at      hand  When,  at  His  door,  denied  you'll  stand. 


teE 


*JE§ 


-M—tm-e. 


!zzt= 


f-h 


Bill 


fe: 


P 


is 


No.  129. 


O  COULD  I  SPIEAK 

(ARIEL.     C.  P.  M 


1.     <)    could    I     Bpeak  the  matchless  worth,  O  could  I  sound  tin  rth, 

8,    Id   sing  the    precious  blood  He    spilt,  M\  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
8.    I 'I    sing   the    char  ac    ten    !!<■    bears,  And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  w< 
•1.  Well,  the    de  -  lightfulda)  will  come  Winn  m)  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 


in  my  Sav-iour  shine;    I'd      soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings,  And 
Bin  and  wrath  di-  vine;     Id     Bine  His  glo-rious  righteousness,     In 
alt-ed  on    His  throne;  In        loftiest  songs  of  Bweetestpraise,  I 

I    shall  see    Hi-   lace;    Then  with  my  Sav-iour,  Brother,  Friend,  A 
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vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings  In  notes  almost  divine, In  notes  almost    di  -vine. 
which  all-perfect, heavenly  dress  My  soul  shall  ever  shine.  My  bou!  shall  ever  thine. 
would  to  everlasting  days  Make  all  His  glories  known, Make  all  Hi-  glories  know  n. 

blest  c  -  ter  -  ni-  ty  111  spend,Triumphant  in  1  [is  grace,  Triumphant  in  Elis  grace. 
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REVIVE  US  AGAIN 


Wm.  Patoh  Mackat. 


j.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,0  God, 
•J.  We  praise  Thee, 0  God, 
8,  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise 
•1.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise 
5.   Re  -  vtve    us     a  -  gain; 


for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Je-suswho 
for  Thy  8pir  -  it  of  tight,  Who  has  Bhown  us  our 
to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.  Who  has  borne  all  our 
to  the  God  of  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us,  and 
till  each  heart  \\  ith  Thy  love;  May  each  stud  be    re- 
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REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 
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III  KKAIX. 
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died,  and   is    dow  gone  m  -  bove. 

Sa\  iour  and  scattered  our  night 

sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry    stain, 

sought  us,  and  guid  -  ed  our  ways 

kin  died  with  tire  from   a  -  bove. 


Hal  lc  -  lu-jah !  Thine  the  glo-ry;  Hal- le- 
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lu-jah!   A -men!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry;  Re- vive  us    a  -  gain. 
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No.  131 


MY  GOD,  nY  FATHER, 


IfiSa  CHARLOTTE  Ellictt, 


A-rthcr  Henry  Dyke  Aclakd  Troyte. 


mm 


221 


g;i 


1.  My  God,  my  Father,      while  I     stra}T  Far  from  my  home  on    life's  rough  way, 

2.  Tho'  dark  my  path  and   sad  my    lot,    Let  me  be  still  and  mur  -  mur    not, 

3.  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me    to    re-sign  What  most  I  prize,  it      ne'er  was   mine; 

4.  Let  but  my  fainting        heart  be  blest  With  Thy  sweet  Spirit    for      its    guest, 

5.  Renew  my  will  from       day  to    day,  Blend  it  with  Thine  and  take      a  -way 
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0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  di  -  vine  -  ly 

1  yield  Thee  only  what  is 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the 
All  that  now  makes  it        hard    to 
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say, 
taught, 
Thine, 

rest! 

say, 
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will 
will 

will 
will 
will 


be 
be 
be 
be 
be 


clone, 
done 
done, 
done, 
done. 
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No.  132. 


PSBKONB 


ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER. 


(CORONATION,  C    M.) 


Oliver  Holdev. 
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1    All      hail  the  pow*r  of  Je    bos' name,  Lei  in-  gels  prostrate  full, 

8.  Lei      <v  -   rv     kin  ilnd,  tv  -  'n-  tribe,  Oo  this    ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

;;.  oh,     thut  with  yon   der  n  •  cred  throng  We  at     Hie  feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the    roy-  al      dl   -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To      Him    all    maj  -  <-  -  ty       as -cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

We'll  join    the    <  v  -  er  -  last-  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all 
all; 
all; 
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Bringforththe  roy-al     di  -  a  -  dcm.  And  crown  Him    I  of  all. 

To     Him    all   maj-es-ty      as  -cribe.  And  crown  Him    Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join   the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing song,  And  crown  Him    Lord  of  all. 
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ARISE,  MY  SOUL. 


CHARLES  WE5I.FY. 


(LENOX.     H.  M  ) 
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Lewi; 
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1.  A  -  rise, my  soul, a  -  rise;  Bhakeofl  thy  guilty  fears;  The  bleeding 
8.  He  ev-er  livesa-bove,  For  me  to  in-ter-cede,  Hie  all  -  re - 
:;.   Mv   God  I'mrec-on-  died;  His  pardoning  voice  1  hear;      He     own- me 
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ARISE,  HY  SOUL. 
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Bac-ri-fice  In  my  be-half  appears; 
deeming  love,  Hia  precious  blood  to  plead; 
for  bis  child,  I      can  no  long -erf ear; 


Before  the  throne  my  Buret)  Btands, 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
With  cod   ii  dence  I  nowdraw^igh, 
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Bc-f ore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands;  My  name  is  written  on  His 
His  blood  a-toned  for  all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of 
With  con-fi-dence  I   now  draw  nigh,  And  Father,  Ab-ba,     Fa  -  ther, 


hands, 
grace. 
cry. 
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No.  134. 

Joskph  Hart. 


TURN  TO  THE  LORD. 


Jeremiah  Ikgalls. 


i^Pi^P 


m   j  Come,  ye   sin-ners,  poor  and    need  -  y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and   sore;  [ 
'  (  Je  -  sus    read-y    stands  to      save  you,  Full    of     pit  -  y,    love,  and  pow'r.  ) 

I  I     .0.     .0.       .0.    j0_  .„.  ^ 
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d.c. — Glo  -  ry,    hon  -  or,     and   sal 
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va  -  tion,  Christ  the  Lord  has  come  to  reign. 


Chorus. 
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Turnto  the  Lord,  and  seek  sal  -  va  -  tion, Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name; 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 


All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  wiirnever  come  at  all 


No.  135. 

ISAAC  Watts. 
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THL:  LORD  IS  KING 

(  MAJESTY.     C    M.  D. 
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William  Bii 
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Lord      de      scend-ed       from    :i  bove,     And  bow*d   the 

a*l  rene    up    -    on      the        floods,   Their  in 
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heavens    most      high, 

to  re     -      strain: 
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feel      He 

Lord     and 
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On     cher-u  -   bini    and    sir   -   a  -  phim    Full  roy  -  al  -  ly     He      rode. 
Give   glo  -  ry      to      His    aw-  ful  name,  And  hon  -  or  Him   a    -   lone; 
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And     on     the  wings  of   might  -y    winds  Came  fly  -  ing     all     a  -broad. 
Give  wot -ship  to     Hi-    maj-es  -  tv     ITp  -  on    Hi<    ho-ly    throne. 
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THE  LORD  i5  KINO 
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And     on    the  wings  of    might  -  y  winds  Came  fly-ing    nil      h  -  broad. 

(Jive    wor-ship    to      His     maj  -  68  -   ty     Up   -    on    His     ho  -  ly     throne. 
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No.  136. 


JOY  TO  THE  WORLD. 


Thomas  Stbrnhold.  (  ANTIOCH.    C.  M.) 


Handel. 
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1.  Joy      to    the  world!  the  Lord    is    come;  Let  earth  re-  ceive  her  King; 
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Let  ev  - 'ry      heart  prepare  Him  room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,      And 
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And  heav'n  and  nature 


heav'n  and  nature    sing,        And   heav'n,  and     heav'n  and    na  -  ture    sing. 
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sing. 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 


r-     V  Ik   rlC   _  IP  II 

t= t=tf= »-=1=:i* — P— tf=n 


2  Joy  to  the/world!  the  Saviour  reigns;       He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Let  men  their  songs  employ;  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

T^hile  fields  and  floods,  rocks,hills  and  plains",  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  giaoe, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy,  And  makes  the  nations  prove 

8  No  more  let  sin  aud  sorrow  grow,  The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground;  And  wonders  of  His  love. 


No.  i37.         FORWARD,  YE  SOLDIERS. 


km  I   J  KAN    L'LEAToK. 


R.  Fuank  Lehman*. 
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1.   SmuikI.m. Hud  the  hat  -  lie     CTJ  ; 

ft    Gird    ml    your  ir  -  mor    on, 

I  Mi,     let  your  mot  •  to      be: 
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•<  Mi      waul    (0      lie   -    to   -     i\  ," 
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Up  and  a  -  mj,  rise 
Bat  -  ties  to  win,  by 
Brave- ly      en- dure,   like 


I  :^_ ■ 

up, 

grace  neat 

bo]    -  aft 
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up       and      a    -     I 
bat  -  ilea     to       win; 
brave  -  ly      en  -  dure; 
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For-ward,  ye  sol  -  diers,  all, 
Forward,  ye  sol  -  diers,  go, 
On -ward,    ye    sol-di«rs,     all; 
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wail   not,  nor  back  ward  fall, 

stronger    than  steel -clad  foe 

lor  ward,  nor   back-ward  fall, 
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Haste,  win     the    day,      oh, 
Are       hosts    of     sin,       are 
Vic    -    t'ry       is     sure,     thro' 

haste      and 
might  -  v 
Christ     is 

j-m  _r-i 

win 

hosts 

vie    - 

the 

of 

t  ry 

rj 
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day. 
sin. 
sure. 
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Chorus. 


Sheathe  not    the  sword    m      the  bat  -  tie      of         tin  Lord.  Hold  you 

I      A   ft  J  h    J&  >.    _$  J 


Sheathe  not    the  sword    m 

i      r» 
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FORWARD,  YE  50LDIRRS. 
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gleam  Ing  ban    tiers  high;         Hosts  W>\-    the   King  will    vie,  -  fry   bring 
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O'er  thf  foes  that  hov  -  or 


nigh 


Hosts    for    the  King    will     a 
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glo  -  rious  vie  -  fry    bring       O'er    the    foes  that  hov  -  er      nigh. 
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No.  138.     SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


G.  W.  DOANE. 


(SEYMOUR.     7.) 


Von  Weber. 


:SF±gF 


r 

1.  Soft  -  ly    now    the  light    of  day,    Fades  up  -  on    our  sight    a  -  way; 

2.  Thou, whose  all  per  -  vad  -  ing  eye  Naught  es  -  capes, with  -out,  with  -  in, 

3.  Soon  from  us    the   light    of  day    Shall   for  -  ev  -  er    pass    a  -  way; 


Free  from  care  from    la  -  Dor    free,     Lord,  we  would  com-mune  with  Thee. 
Par  -  don    each  in  -  firm  -  i    -    ty,       O    -   pen  fault   and     se  -  cret    sin. 
Then,from  sin    and    sor  -  row    free,      Take  us,  Lord,  to     dwell  with  Thee. 
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No.  139. 


EXHORTATION 


SKTT 


6.  HlBBARD 


1.  On     Joi 
I.  O'er   all.. 

&  Wh<n>hall 


dan's    Btorm  y        banks 

those    wide    ex  •    tend 

I        reach  thai     hap 


*     P 
1 

tod,  An«l 
ed  pjdnfl  Shines  one. 
py  place,  Ami  be 


To    Caiman's    fair    ami 
To 

There  God  the  Son    for 
Then 

"When  shall  I      tee      my 


To       Ca  -  sasn'l  f.iir     ami    hap  -  py      land.  When 
Then-  God     the     Boo     for  -    ev  -    er     reigns,  Ami 
When  shall     I        see     my     Fa  -  tber'a  face,  And 
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hap  -  py     land,  Where  my     poe  -  eee  -  riona  He;  To 

Ca   -    naan's    fair      tad        hap  -  pj       land.  Where  my  pos  -  ses    -    sions 

cv    -    er     reigns,  Ami    Bcal  -  ten   night  a    -  way.  Then 

God       the       Bob       for    -     ev  -    er       reigns,  And  -     night        1   • 

Fa  -   ther's  face,   And     in      His     bo  -  som  restl  When 

shall       I          see        my        Fa  -    ther's  face.     And  in  His       bo    -     som 

III                                                           I  J  I 
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my  ros 
■OM  •  tors 
in         His 


sions 
night  a  - 
bo    -     som 


lie... 
way. 
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1  r       •c*'- 

Ca  -  naan's  fair     and      hap  -  py  land.  \A  here  my    DOS  -  wmrlons      lie. 

lit- : 

God   the       Son    for   -    ev  -    er  reigns,  And   scatters  night  a  -  way. 

way   

shall    I  my        Fa  -  ther's  face,  And    in    His    ho  -  som   rot  I 
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No.  140. 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 


R6V.  J.  K    Kankin    D.D 


W.  O.  Tomf.k. 


-^  W  '  W    9    9    9    9  x  *   %r~9 '  »  •  ~3 

1.  (Jod    be   with  you  till   we    meet  a  -  gain,      By    His  counsels  guide,  up  « 

2.  God    i>f  with  you  till   we    meet  a  •  gain, 'Neath  His  wings  se   cure   ly 
;5.  God    be   with  you  till   we    meet  a  -  gain,    When  life's  per  lis  thick  con- 
t.  (!oil    be  with  you  till   we    meet  a  -  gain,    Keep  love's  banner  il<>at  Ing 

]     _*_  ,m.   _*.  M.  *. 
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hold  you, 

hide  you, 

found  you, 

o'er  you, 

i  1 
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With  His    sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly 

Dai    -  ly       man     \»a      still     pro 

Put  His      arms    un  -  fail  -  ing 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be 

--:    —    —    —    £    £ 
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^     Chords 
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fold  you, 

vide  you, 

round  you, 

fore  you, 
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God    be    with  you  till  we    meet  a  -  gain.    Till  we   meet till  we 

Till  we  meet,  till  we 
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meet,  Till  we    meet    at    Je  -  sus' 

meet   a   -  again, 


ft 


feet;     ^  Till  we 

Till    we  meet, 


^m 


1  ^     ^ 

meet till  we    meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain 

Till   we  meet,  till   we    meet  a  -  gain. 
-m.    m..M.  .m.  M.  .a. 
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No.  141.    THE  STAR-SPANGLED  BANNER. 


KKASCid  Scott  Key. 


1:  Qdari  11. 


*   * 


^_r^l__^_J, 
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l.    (>li.       lay,  <  ••m  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light,  What  so  proud-lj    we 

.  the  shore  dimly    seen  thro' the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the  foe's  haughty 
B     And   where  la  that  band  who  so  vaunting-ly  swore  That  the  bav  •  oc    of 

•r  w  hen  freemen  shall  Btand  Be     tween  their  loTed 


thus    he     it        cv 


p  M  0  ,g       v  >, — —*-  *    1 
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hailed  at  the  twilight  b  last  gleaming,  W  hose  broad  Btripea  and  brigbl  stars, thro' the 
bosl    In  dread   si  -  lence  re-pos-es,  What  is  that  which  tin  erthe 

war    an. 1  the   bat-tie's  con-fu-sion      A        borne  and  a     country  should 
home  and  wild  war's  des  -  0  -   la    tion;  Blest  with  rict'ry  and  peace, may  the 
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per  -  il  -  ous  fight, O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gallant  \\  streaming? 
tow-er-ing  steep,   As  it      fit  -  ful>  ly  blows,  half  conceals, half  difl 
leave  us     no  more?  Their  blood  has  wash'd  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollu  -tion. 
heav'n-rescued  land  Praise  the  Pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  118 a     na-tionl 

-£> ^_,«_i_-&_j£-_-£-_1-*_*! I 
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And  the  roek-ets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in    air.      (lave  proof  thro' the 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam    of  the  morning's  first  beam,  In  full   glo  -  ry    re- 
No       ref  -  uge  could  save  the      hire- ling  and  slave  Prom  the  ter-  ror  of 

Then  con-quer  we  must,  when  our  cause  il     is     |ust,      And     this    be  our 

I        I   -1    A   ^> 
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THE  STAR-SPANGLED  BANNER. 


oighl  thai  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,    say. docs  that  Mar  spangled  banner    yet 
tleet-ed.now  shines  on  the  stream:  "l'i>  the  star  spangled  banner!  oh, long  may  it 
flighl  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave:  And  the  Star-spangled  banner  in     triumph  doth 
motto:"  In  God  is  our  trust!  "  And  the  star-spangled  banner  in    triumph  shall 

r*,b  ■  JFl^?  ^  ?  .* p frp iT"rvp& , 


r 


C/V.s\ 


-4-=-!*- 


S^fe: 


-> IW-4. 


I-,— J- 


wave   O'er  the      land 
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of    the      free     and   the  home     of    the  brave 
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No.  142. 

S.  F.  Smith. 


AMERICA. 


Henry  Carey. 
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My  country!  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-erty,Of  thee  we  sing:  Land  where  my 

My  na-  tive  country, thee, Land  of  the  no-  ble  free, Thy  name  I  love;    I  love  thy 

Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let  mortal 

Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee,  Author  of    Lib-erty.To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fathers  died !  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountain-side  Let  freedom  riug. 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  that  above. 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  Rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedomV  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might, Great  God,our  King! 
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No.  144.     BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 


J  1  1.1  a  W'aud  Howk 
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Ka  ting  Air. 
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1.   lline     eyes  have  seen  the  glo    ry     of   the  com-ing  of   the  Lord;  Hi    it 
'j.    I  liavi   Mm  Him  in  the  watch-urea  of   a  hundred  circling  camps; Tbei  have 

8.  He  lias  Bound  ed  forth  the  trumpet  thai  shall  nev  er  call     re  treat:  H<    i- 
\.  In  the  beau    ty    of    the    Ul    ies  Christ  was  born  a  cross  the  sea,  With  1 
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trampling  out  the  Tint  age  where  the  grapes   of  wrath  are  stored;  He 
build  ed   Him  an     al  -  tar    in      the     eve-ning  dews  and  damps;    I 

sift  -  ing    out    the  hearts  of   men      he  -   fore    His    judgment-seat;    Oh, 
glo  -  ry      m    His    00  -  Bom  that  trans  -  fig  -  ures  you  and      me;     Afl 

^ — 1 ^ — 1 ^ — 1 ^ — h~l» j — fan — hi — t 


bath 

have 
be 
He 


:t=q 


loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  His  terrible.swift sword  '  His  truth  is  marching  on 
read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  oaring  lamps:  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

swift,  my  soul, to  answer  Him!  he     ju-bi-lant,my  feet!  Our  God  is  marching  On. 
died  to  make  men  ho-ly,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free,  While  God  is  marching  on. 


:p=7ig: 


=^H^i=g 


h    »  h 


*v 


*- 


Glo  -  ry,  glo-  ry,  hal  -  le 
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lu  -  jah!     Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le    -  l;i      jah 


»  *  -: 


_j* *__!  -  -J L_       -  _! ' 1 I_ 


is     march  ing     on. 
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SELECTED    HYMNS. 

The  music  to  these  hymns  can  be  found  in  v>  Ocean  (iron'  Songs, J 


the  a  >i  in  hers  being  given  at  the  right.) 

No.  145.     Fill  Me  Now.  (15J        Ob 

1   Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit  ; 

Bathe  ray  trembling  heart  and  brow; 
Pill  me  with  Thy  hallow. 1  presence, 
Come,  (>  come  and  lill  me  now . 
('no.  — Fill  me  now.  lill  me  now, 
Holy  Spirit,  fill  me  now ; 
Kill  tin1  wit h  Thy  hallow \1  presence, 
Come   O  conic  ami  lill  me  now. 


dies -  love  divine!  how  shall  1  his 
tongue  of  mine 
To  wonu'riiig  mortals  tell  the  matchless 

grace  di vine 
That  I.  a  child  of  hell,  should  in    Hia 
image  shine ! 
The  ( lomforter  has  come  I 

v  above  I  he  vaulted 


'J  Thou  cans!  lill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 
Tho'  I  cannot  tell  Thee  how  ; 
Bui  I  need  Thee,  greatly  need  Thee, 
Come,  O  come  and  lill  me  now. 

3   I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness; 
At  Thy  sailed  feet   1  bow; 
Blest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 
Fill  with  power,  and  lill  me  now. 

-1  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me; 
Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow! 
Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 
Thou  art  sweetly  filling  now. 

Bev.  E.  II.  Stokes,  D.D. 

No.  146.     The  Comforter.  (19) 

1  0  spread  the  tidings  'round,  wherever 

man  is  found, 
Wherever  human  hearts  and  human  woes 

abound; 
Let  ev'ry  Christian  tongue  proclaim  the 
joyful  sound — 
The  Comforter  has  come! 
Cuo. — The  Comforter  has  come, 
The  Comforter  has  come! 
The  Holy  Ghost  from  heav'n, 
The  Father's  promise  giv'n; 
0  spread  the  tidings  'round, 
Wherever  man  is  found — 
The  Comforter  has  come! 

2  The  long,  long  night  is  past,  the  morn- 

ing breaks  at  last, 
And  hushed  the  dreadful  wail  and  fury 

of  the  blast. 
As  o'er  the  golden  hills  the  day  advances 

fast — 
The  Comforter  has  come ! 

3  Lo !  the  great  King  of  kings,  with  healing 

in  His  wings, 
To  ev'ry  captive  soul  a  full  deliv'rance 

brings ; 
And  thro'  the  vacant  cells  the  song  of 

triumph  rings — 
The  Comforter  has  come ! 


5  Singtill  the  echoe 

'  sky, 
And    all    the  saints  above   to  all   below 

reply, 
In  strains  of  endless  love,  the  song  that 
ne'er  will  die — 
The  Comforter  has  come! 

Bev.  F.  Bottome,  D.I). 

No.  147-    I  Love  to  Tell.  (51) 

1  1  love  to  tell  the  story 

Of  unseen  t  hings  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  I  lis  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  t  he  story, 

Because  1  know  'tis  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings. 

As  nothing  else  can  do. 
Cno. — I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory. 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  the  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeal 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  Word 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 

For  those  who  know  it  b 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  resl  ; 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  son.' . 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story 

That  I  have  lov'd  so  long. 

Catherine  Harikey. 


No.  148.  Come,  Sinner,  Come.  (33) 

l  While  Jetus  whispers  to  you, 

<  lome,  sinner,  oome  I 

While  we  are  praj  ing  for  you, 

l  ime,  sinner,  come ' 
N<»w  is  the  1  ime  to  on  □  Him, 

( 'nine,  sinner,  come  I 
Now  Is  ili«'  time  to  know  Bim, 

Come,  Binner,  cornel 

9  An  j  "ii  too  heavy  laden  ? 

<  Some,  Binner,  oome ' 
Jesus  will  bear  your  burden, 

i  lome,  sinner,  come ' 
Jesus  n ill  n"i  deceive  you, 

( lome,  sinner,  come! 
Jesus  can  now  redeem  you, 

Come,  Binner,  cornel 

3  Oh,  hear  His  tender  pleading, 

( lome,  sinner,  cornel 
Conic  and  receive  1  he  blessing, 

( lome,  sinner,  conic | 
While  Jesus  whispers  t<>  you, 

Conic,  Binner,  com.'! 

While  we  arc  praying  for  you, 

Conic,  sinner,  come! 

WW.  h\  Witter. 

No.  149.  A  Charge  to  Keep.      (43) 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
0  may  it  all  my  pow'rs  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Ann  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 
And  0  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  Btricl  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

1  -hall  forever  die. 

Chartet  11 


No.  150.    Master,  Speak  ! 


(45) 


1  Master,  speak!  Thyservanl  beareth, 

Waiting  for  Thy  gracious  word. 
Longing  for  'Thy  voice  thai  cheeret  h, 

Blaster,  let  it  now  be  heard. 
1  am  list'ning,  Lord,  for  Th< 

What  hast  Thou  to  say  to  nie  ! 

2  Speak  to  me  by  name.  <  >  Master  I 

I  .■■'  me  know  it  is  to  me  ; 
Speak,  that  I  ma\  follow  faster, 
Willi  a  Btep  more  firm  and  free. 

1  e  the  Sneph<  rd  leads  t  he  flock, 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock. 


8  Ma  asi  and  lowest, 

Let  me  ii"'  unheard  depart ; 
Matter,  speak '  for  <>,  Thou  know* 
All  t  he  j >  arnings  of  m\  beai  1 . 
Knowest  all  it-  truest  n< 

k '  and  make  me  blest  im 

•J  Ma  h :  and  make  me  ready, 

When  Thy  voice  is  trulj  heard, " 
Wit  h  oil.  (in  uce  glad  ami  Bteadj . 

81  ill  to- follow  e\  ry  irord. 
1  am  List'ning,  Lord,  for  Th< 
Mash  r,  speak :  0  speak  to  n 

Sdected  By  '//.  )'<if;nan. 

No.  151,  There  is  a  Land         (115) 

1  There  i-  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

When-  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  exclude-  1 1 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  Bpring  abides, 

Ami  never-withering  ih 
Death,  like  a  tmrrow  Bea,  dii 

This  heavenly  land  from  our-. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  Hood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  •_-!..  n  . 
So  to  t  he  .lews  old  ( lanaan  Btood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  bet  « 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  -hrink 
To  cross  t  his  narrow 

And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 

3  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 

Those  gloomy  doubts  1  hat  rise, 

And  see  t he  ( lanaan  t hat  we  love 

Wit  h  unbeclouded  1 
Could  we  hut  climb  where  M 

And  view  1  he  landsca] 'er,     [fl<»>d. 

Not    Jordan's  stream,    nor   death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  .-diore. 

No.  152.  There's  a  Wideness.  (125) 

1  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  t he  set : 

There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

2  There's  a  welcome  for  the  sinner. 

And  more  graces  for  1  he  ur""d  . 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  Hi-  blood 

;;  For  the  love  of  God  La  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man'-  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  hut  more  simple. 
We  should  take  Him  at   His  word, 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  BV<  'ur  Lord. 

Frederick  W.  Fa 


No.  153.     Love  Divine. 


(47)     No.  155.  Cleansing  Fountain.  (122) 


1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  oome  down' 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  an  all  compassion, 
l.       Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
"   Visil  us  with  Th\  salvation ; 
Enter  ev'ry  trembling  heart. 

S  Breathe,  eh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  c\  Tv  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  t hat  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  he; 
Mud  of  faith  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Nevermore  Thy  temples  leave;' 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  Tliee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Chas.  Wesley. 

No.  154.  Come,  Thou  Fount.  (127) 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount,  Fin  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love! 

2  Here  Fll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  Fin  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God: 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood  1 

3  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  Thee! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it ! 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

R.  fiobimon. 


1  There  is  a  Fountain  MPd  \\  it  h  1  *  1 « -. **  1 
Drawn  from  Immanuel'e  veins; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  •• 

'J  The  d\  ing  1  fiief  rejoiced  to  set- 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 

And  there  may  1,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  it>  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Chinch  of  Cod 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When    this    poor    lisping,   stamm'ring 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

William  Cowper. 


No.  156.     Sweet  Home. 


(65) 


1  'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature 

complaints, 
How  sweet  to   my  soul  is  communion 

with  saints; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there's 

room, 
And  feel   in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at 
home. 
Cho. — Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home, 
Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glory, 
my  home. 

2  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children 

of  peace, 
And  thrice  gracious  Jesus,  whose  love 

cannot  cease, 
Tho'  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness 

I  roam, 
I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory  at  home. 

3  Whate'er  Thou  deniest,  oh,  give  me  Thy 

grace ! 
The  Spirit's  sure, witness,  and  smiles  of 

Thy  face; 
Endue  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  Thy 

throne, 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of 

home. 

4  I  long,  dearest  Saviour,  in  Thy  beauty 

to  shine, 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine; 
But  in  Thy  bright  image  to  rise  from 

the  tomb, 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  Thee 

at  home. 

David  venham. 


Wo.  157.  Homeward  Bound.      1 

1  *  >ui  "ii  an  ocean  all  boundless  w<  ride 

in  e  ward     bound,    horai 
bound ; 

I  <>n  the  waves  of  a  rough,  n 
tide, 
We're     homeward     bound,    homeward 

bound ; 
I'ar  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor  we  rode, 

king  our  Father  s  celestial  abode, 
Promise  of  w hich  <»n  us  each  He  be- 

Btowed, 
\\ .  're    homeward     bound,    homeward 
bound. 

2  Wildly   tin'  storm   sweeps   as  <>n  as  it 

roars, 
We're    homeward    bound,    homeward 

bound . 
Look '  yonder   Lie  the  bright,  heav'nly 

shores, 
We're    homeward    bound,    homeward 

bound ; 
Steady,   0    pilot!    stand   Arm    at    the 

u  heel, 
Strad\'  we  '""ii   shall  outweather  the 

gale; 
oh !  how  we  II  v  'neat  h  the  loud  creaking 

sail! 
We're    homeward    bound,    homeward 

bound. 

:5  We'll  tell  the  world,  as  we  journey  along, 
We're    homeward     bound,    homeward 

bound ; 
Try   i"   persuade  them   to    enter   our 

throng, 
We're    homeward    bound,    homeward 

bound ; 
Come,    trembling    sinner,    forlorn    and 

oppressed, 
Join  in  our  number,  Ocome  and  be  blest ; 
Journey  with  us  to  the  mansions  of  rest, 
We're     homeward    bound,  *  homeward 

bound. 

•1  Int<»  the  harbor  of  heaVn  now  we  glide, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last  ; 
Softly  we  drift  on  it-  bright  silver  tide, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  hist . 
Glory  to  God  !  all  our  dangers  are  o'er, 
We  -land  secure  on  the  glorified  shore; 
Glorj  to  God!  we  will  shout  evermore. 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 

W.  /'.  Warn  it. 

No.  158.    0  Day  of  Rest.         (m) 
1  ( »  day  of  rest  and  gladi 

(  >  day  of  joy  and  li{ 

< »  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 
Mosl  beautiful,  most  bright ; 

'■  Mi  t  hee,  the  high  and  low  ly, 
Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 


I  loly,  holy,  holy," 
ai  God  Triune 

2  <  >n  thee,  at  t  be  creat  ion, 

Hie  light  first  had  its  birth 
<  in  1  hee,  for  our  sal  vat i< 

( Ihrist  rose  from  dept  i<-  <>f  earth 
(>n  t hee  our  Lord,  \ ictori 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heai  n 
And  t bus  "ii  1  hee,  most  glori 

A  triple  light  was  _ 

:;  To  day  ..ii  wear}  nations 

The  heavenlj  manna  fall-; 
'1'"  hoi]  i-"ii\ ocat ions 

The  silver  trumpet  call-. 
Where  gospel  light 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flon  ing 

With  -"id  refreshing 

4    N< ■•■'.    ■_:  gaining, 

Prom  tlii-  our  day  of  n 
We  reach  t  he  rest  n  inaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Bofy  Ghost  be  praii 

To  Pat  her  and  to  S"ii ; 
The  chinch  her  voice  upraia 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  1 

(     Word* 


No.  159.  Jesus  Saves  Me. 


iU) 


1  Down  at  the  cross,  on  Caiv'ry's  moun- 
tain, 
Where  mercies  Blow, 
J  plunged  in  the  redeeming  fountain. 

W'a-h'd  whiter  than  the  BUOW. 

When  nothing  in  the  whole  creation 


lien  notning  m  '  ne  w 
C'ouhl  purcna*    peao 


1 

My  Saviour  dp       li-  free  salvation, 
Gave  me  complete  rel<  a 

Cho. — Brothers,  won't  you  hear  th<-  -ti.ry*.' 
See  the  fountain  How  ' 
Oh,  glory  in  the  highest,  glory! 
Jesus  saves  me,  this  I  know. 

2  When,  h»st  in  sin.  my  all  I  squandered, 

Far  from  the  fold, 
My   Saviour  sought    me  where  I  wan- 
dered, 

( lave  me  Bis  wealth  untold. 
All  bonds  of  -in  and  Satan  ivmh: 

Christ  made  me  whole: 
I'll  ne'er  forget  that  joy  transcending 

When  Jesus  -av'd  my  soul 

3  All  round  my  way  the  sun  is  shining, 

Darkness  has  fled ; 
On  Jesus'  breast  I  am  reclining, 

Daily  l.y  Him  I'm  fed. 
My  Lord  has  cast  Bis  robe  around  me, 

No  more  I'll  roam  ; 
The  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  has  found  me, 

Jesus  has  bro't  me  home 


No.  160.  Cleansing  Wave.       (137) 

1  Oh!  now  I  Bee  the  crimson  wave 

The  Fountain  deep  and  wide: 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save 
Points  to  I  lis  wounded  side. 
C110— Tin'  cleansing  stream,  1  Bee,  I  seel 
1  plunge,  and  oh,  it  oleanseth  mel 
oh !  praise  1  he  Lord,  i1   oleansel  b 

iiir  I 
It  oleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 

I  hear  the  speaking  blood; 
It.  speaks,  polluted  nature  dies: 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heav'n's  own  light, 

A.D0V6  tlif  world  of  sin, 
With  heart    math'  pure,  and  garments 
white, 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

4  Amazing  grace !  'tis  heav'n  below, 

To  feel  the  blood  applied, 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 

Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer. 


No.  161.     Just  as  I  Am. 


(J39) 


1  Just  as  I  am!  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee, 

0  Lamb  of  Cod!  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am !  and  waiting  not, 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot ; 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am  !  tho'  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God !  1  come,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am !  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  I  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am !  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe : 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

Charlotte  Elliot. 


No,  162.  What  a  Friend. 


(141; 


1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Ev'rything  to  God  in  pray'r ! 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
'  Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Ev'rything  to  God  in  pray'r! 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptation  \\ 

I-  1  here  1  rouble  anj  w  here '( 
We  -  hould  n<\  er  be  discouraged 

Take  it  to  1  he  Lord  in  pi aj  r 
( '.in  we  find  a  friend  so  fail hful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  shai 
Jesus  knows  our  ev'n  weakm 

Take  it  to  1  he  \s>vd  in  praj 'r. 

3  Arc  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

( lumbered  wit  h  a  Load  of  care  i 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  in  the  Lord  in  pray'i  ; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  1  he  Lord  in  pray'r, 
In  1 1  is  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

No.  163.  My  Faith  Looks.         (97) 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 

Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  sins  away, 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  for  Thee 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

Ray  Palmer. 

No.  164.     Rock  of  Ages.  (15°) 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 

Let  the  wTater  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  that  flow'd, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone* 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

J..  M.  Toplady( 


No.  165.  My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee,  i 

1  .M\  J.  itu  I  love  Thee,  I  taoi  Thou  art 

mine . 
Thei  ail  t he  follies  of  sin  I  resign  . 

M  )  I.'.  <!■  1  111. c.   !n\    Sa\  ioiir  art 

Thou, 
if  ever  I  loved  Thee,  raj  Jesut    1 1-  now. 

2  I  lose  Thee  because  Thou  bast  Brsl  lor<  d 

me, 
And  purchased  my  pardon  on  I  al\ arj 'a 

tree; 
I  love  Thee  for  wearing  t he  thorn-  on 

Thj  brow, 
If  ever  I  loi ed  Thee,  mj  Jesus,  1 1-  now. 

:i  I'll  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in 
deal  li. 
And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest 

-in.'  breath ; 
And  Bay  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold 

on  my  brow. 
If  ever  I  loved  'I'll..',  my  Jesus,  'tie  now. 

4  In  mansions  of  glory  ami  endless  delight 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee  in  heaven  bo  bright ; 
['11  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my 

Brow, 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

No.  166.    Almighty  King.       (146) 

1  Come,  Tnou  almighty  Kin.:, 

Help  ns  Thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  ns  to  praise ; 
Father!  all  glorious, 

O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  days! 

2  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword , 

Our  pray'r  attend  ; 
( lome,  ami  Thy  people  bless, 
And  urive  Thy  word  suecess; 
Spirit  of  holiness] 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  u><  depart, 

Spirit  <»f  pow'r! 

C.  Wesley. 

No.  167.  Marching  to  Zion.       (92) 

1   Conie.  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
.loin  in  a  SOngwith  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  SUITOUnd  the  throne, 
('no  —We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion  : 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  eitv  of  Godl 


2  Let  those  refuse  to  aing 

Who  never  knew  ,.m  <  ,.„i : 
I'm  children  of  the  hea\  'nly  King 
May  -peak  their  j.,\ -  abroad 

:i  The  lull  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  bw<  • 
Before  we  n  ach  t  he  heat  nly  fields 

Or  walk  the  -olden  8tn  l 

•1    Then  lei  our  -on-,  abound, 
And  everj  tear  I..-  .|i\  . 
W(  're    marching    thro'    Imman 

uri"nnd 
T"  1,-uier  world-  ..11  high. 

No.  168.    Firm  Foundation.    (157) 

1   How  firms  foundation,  \.-  saints  of  the 

Lord.  I  Word! 

I-  laid   for  youi   faith  in  Ih-  excellent 

What  more  can  I [e  -a\  t han  to  you  He 

hath  -aid, 

To  you  who  (or  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ! 

•*  "Pear  not.  1  am  with  thee,  < >  be  not  dis- 
mayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  .-till  give  thee 

aid  ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

t hee  to  stand,  | hand. 

Upheld    by    My    gracious,    omnipotent 

'A  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call 

thee  t..  go, 
The  river-  of  Borrow  -hall  not  overflow; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trial-  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  disl 

4  "The  -onl  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

rep' 

I  will  not .  I  will  not  desert  t..  his  : 
That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  -hake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake l" 

i 

No.  169.  Blessed  Assurance. 

1  Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  i>  mine! 
oh.  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divme! 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchase  of  God, 
Born  of  Hi- Spirit,  wa-h'd  in  Sis  blood. 
Cho. — This  is  my  story,  this  i-  my  song, 
Praising  my  Saviour  all  thedaj  long ; 
This  i-  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 
Praising  my  Savi< >ur  all  t  heday  1<  ing. 

•J  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight 
AniT'-l-  descending  bring  from  ab< 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

3  Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest, 
1  m  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  bli 
Watching  and  waiting,  lookingabove, 

Fill'dwith  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


No.  170.      SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

\\'ii  1.1AM  \v.  w.m  roRD.  (,8s.  D.)  u  □  liah  B.  Ba  ami  si . 
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.  (  Sweet  hour    of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of    prayer,  That  calls  me     from     a    world  of     care,  ) 

(  I11J    bids    me      at     my     la-tlui's  throne    Make  all    my     wants  and  (Oini t )  wish-es known!  ) 


m.  -m-  -m-  -m- 
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In    sea-sons    of    (lis-  tress  and   grief  My   soul  has    oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief, 
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And  oft    escaped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy    re-turn, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 


§3 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet   hour   of 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear  [prayer, 
To  Hiui  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Sweet   hour    of   prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
May  I  thy  consolation  share,       [prayer, 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise, 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 
And  shout  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


No.  171 


JESUS,  AS  THOU  WILT, 


(142; 


1  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt: 

0  may  Thy  will  be  mine; 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

1  would  my  all  resign; 
Through  sorrow  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt: 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 
Grow  dim  or  disappear. 


Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt: 

All  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

"My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done." 

Benjamin  Schmolke. 


No.  172.     All  the  Way. 

1  Oh,   bo*    dark   the  night    thai    wrapt 

my   spirit    round  ! 
<  Mi.    bow     deep    1  he    woe    1 

round 
When    He    walked   acron   the   wt 

of    ins     BOUl, 

I',  ide  m\   night  disperse  and  mad< 
whole. 

Cho.     All  ill.-  way  t<i  Calvary,  II<'  went 
for    me, 
1 1.-  unit  for  in'-.  He  went  for  me  : 
All  the  way  to  < !alvary  I [e  went 

for   11  ■ . 
II.'  died  i"  set   m<- 

2  Tremblingly    n    sinner    bowed    b 

His  face, 
Naught  I  knew  of  pardon,-  God's  free 

grai 
Heard  a  voice  bo  melting,  "Cease  thy 

wild  regret, 
Jesus    boughl    ili\'    pardon,   paid    thy 

debt." 

."»  (Mi.   'twas   wondrous   love  tin1   Savior 
Bhow'd   for  in''. 
When  Il<"  lefl  \\\<  throne  for  Calvary. 
When  II''  trod  1 1 1  *  *  wine-press,  trod  it 

.•ill   alone : 
Praise    His    name    forever,    make    it 
known. 
l//v.  W.  a.  Mover  and  I.  II.  M. 


No.  173.   All  the  Way  Long.  (52) 

1   Joyful   I  ^inu  as  I  journey  each  day; 
All   ih.'  way   long   ii    i<  Jesus  : 
Safe    while    H<'    leads    me,     I    never 

Shall     Stray; 
All    th<>    way    long    it    is   .!.'-;i-. 

Cno. — .Icsu^.   Jesus, 

All  tln>  way  long  ii  is  Jesus  ; 
Jesus,  Jesus, 

All  the  way  long  ii  i-  .fesus. 

§  Tho'     1     am     tempted     and     sorrow- 
oppi  essed. 
All    the   w  ay   long   it    is  Jesus  : 
Sfill     I    can    trusl     Him.    His    Spirit 
ea  1  '--t  : 
All   the   way   long   it    is  Jesus. 

.".  Nothing  shall   sen-  my  Savior  from 

me  : 

All   the  way  long  it    is  Jesus ; 
Soon   in   its  beauty   His  face   I    Bhall 

All   tli*"   way   long   it    is  Jesus. 

1  There   I   Bhall  sing  mi   thai   beautiful 
Btrai  < I : 
All   the  way   h>m_r   ii    i<  Jesus : 
There    in    the    presence    of    Christ     I 
Bhall   stand  : 
All   the   way   long  it    i->  Jesus. 

/.    //.     Meredith. 


No.  174.    No,  Not  One!  (36) 

1  There's   not    1    friend   like   the   lowly 

.1-    11-. 
No,  not   "Hi- !     ii<>.  not   one ! 
None   else   could   heal    nil   our   soul's 

diset 
No,  not    "ii.- !     no,  H"i 

<  'no.     Jesus     know  -     nil     about     ou 
st  ruggles. 
He   will    guide   till   the  day   i- 
dot  .-. 
There's    not    a    friend    lik<-    the 
lowly   .!• 
No,  11. 'i  one !    no.  not  1 

2  No   friend   lik.-   Him    i-   so   high   and 

holy. 
No,    ii";    ■ 
Ami    yet    no   friend    i-   so   meek   and 

low  ly. 
No.   not    one !     no.   not    on.' : 

'.',  There's  ffot   an   hour  that    He  Is  not 
near  as, 
No,   ii"i   one !     no.  not   one ! 
No  ni'^lit    so  dark   hut    His  love  <:m 
cheei 
No,  not   one !     no,  not 

I   Did   ever   Saint    find  thi<   friend   for- 
sake   him*.' 

No,  not    one '     no,  not 

Or   sinicr    find    thai  He    would    not 
take  him? 

No,  not   one !     no,  not   one  ! 

5  Was  e'er  a  gift  lik<'  the  Savior  given? 
No,   not   one !     no,  not   one  ! 
Will  He  refuse  us  a  home  in  heaven? 
No,  no!   one !     n<».  not   one ! 

Rt  v.  Johnson  Oatman.  iV. 


No.  175.   There  Is  a  Happy.    (68) 

1  There  is  ;>  happy  land, 

Par,    far   away  : 
Where   saints   in    glory   stand, 

Bright,   bright    as   day : 
Oh,   how    they  sweetly    e 
Worthy    is   our    Sai  ior,    King, 
Loud  let   I  Ms  iT;ii-.'s  ring, 

[*raise,   praise   for   aye. 

2  Come  to  that   happv  land, 

<  !ome,    <  .'ii  e   away  : 
Whv   will   vo'i   doubting  stand. 

Why    Ptill    delay? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  1><\ 
When  from  sit,  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  T! 

Blest,  blest   for  aye. 

3  Bi  ight    in   that   happy  land 

Beams  ev'ry  • 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

1  ."\  e  cannot   die ; 
Oh,    then,    to   glory   run. 
Be  :»  crown  and  kingdom  won, 
And  bright    above   the  sun 

We  reign  for  aye. 


No.  176.    He  Rolled  the  Sea.    (i)         No.  178.    I'll  Live  for  Him.    (61) 


1   When   Israel  out  of  bondage  came, 
\     1  1   before   them   lay  ; 
The   Lord  reached  down   His  mighty 

hand. 

And   rolled  ilif  Bea   away. 

Cno.     Then  forward  still,  'tis  Jehovah's 
will. 
Tho'      tin1     billows     dash     and 
spra.;  ; 

With  a  conquering  tread1  wo  will 
push  ahead, 
He'll   roll   the  Bea   away. 

re  nif  was  a   sea   of  sin, 
S<»  great    I   feared  to  pray  ; 
.My  heart's  desire  the  Savior  read. 

And    rolled    the   sea    away. 

3  When      sorrows     dark,     like     stormy 

waves. 
Were  dashing  o'er  my  way  ; 
Again   the   Lord  in  mercy  came, 
Ami   rolled   the   sea    away. 

4  And  when  I   reach  the  sea  of  death, 

For  needed  grace  I'll  pray  ; 
I  know  the  Lord  will  quickly  come, 
And   roll   the  sea   away. 

Rev.  H.  J.  Zcllcy. 


L 


No.  177.    Wonderful  Peace.    (46) 

1   Far  away  in  the  depths  of  my  spirit 

to-night, 

Rolls  a  melody  sweeter  than  psalm  ; 

In  celestial-like  strains  it  unceasingly 

falls 

O'er  my  soul  like  an  infinite  calm. 

Cho. — Peace  !  peaee  !    Wonderful  peace. 
Coming  down  from  the  Father 
above : 
Sweep   over    my   spirit    forever    I 
pray. 
In  fathomless  billows  of  love. 

-  What     a     treasure     I     have     in     this 
wonderful    peace, 
Buried    deep    in    the    heart    of    my 
soul ; 
So    secure    that    no    power    can    mine 
it    away. 
While  the  years  of  eternity   roll. 

3  I    am    resting    to-right    in    this    won- 

derful  peace. 
Resting  sweetly  in  Jesus'  control  ; 
For    I'm    kept    from    all    danger    by 

night   and  by   day. 
And  His  glory  is  flooding  my  soul. 

4  And    rrethinks    when    I    rise    to    that 

city   of  peace. 
Where  the  Author  of  Peace  I  shall 
see  : 
That    one    strain    of    the    song    which 
-  the  ransom'd  will  sing 
In   that   heavenly   city   will   be. 

Rev.  W.  D.  Cornell. 


1  .My  life,  mj   love,  I  give  t..  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  <  Jod,  \\  ho  died  tor  me  ; 
oh.  may   I   ever   Faithful  be, 

My    Sa\  ior   and   my   <  Jod  ! 

Cho.     I'll   live   for   1  lim    who  died   for 
me, 
How  happj  then  my  life  shall  !»• ! 
I'll  live  for  1  Mm  w  ho  died  for  me, 
My  Sa\  ior  and  my  <  Jod  ! 

2  1    now    believe  Thou    dost    receive, 
For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Thee, 

My  Savior  and  my  (Jod  ! 

3  O,  Thou   who  died  on  Calvary, 

To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
I   consecrate   my   life  to  Thee, 

My   Savior  and   my   (Jod ! 

('.  R.  Dunbar. 


No.  179.    0  Sing  of  His.         (70) 

1  O.   bliss   of   the   purified,   bliss   of   the 

free, 
I   plunge   in   the  crimson   tide  opened 

for  me  ; 
O'er    sin    and   uncleanness   exulting    I 

stand, 
And    point    to   the   print   of   the   nails 

in    His    hand. 

Cho. — Ch,  sing  of  His  mighty  love, 
Sing  of  His  mighty  love, 
Sing  of  His  mighty   love, 
Mighty    to    save. 

2  O,     bliss    of     the    purified,     Jesus     is 

mine. 
No    longer    in    dread    condemnation    I 

pine : 
In   conscious  salvation  I  sing  of  His 

grace, 
Who  liftetfa  upon  me  the  light  of  His 

face. 

3  O,   bliss   of   the    purified,   bliss   of   the 

pure  ! 
No    wound    hath    the    soul    that    His 

blood  cannot  cure  ; 
No     sorrow-bowed     head     but     may 

sweetly    find    rest. 
No  tears  but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus' 

breast. 

4  O,   Jesus   the  crucified !    Thee   will    I 

sing, 
My    blessed    Redeemer,    my    (Jod    and 

my   King: 
My    soul,    filled    with    rapture,    shall 

shout   o'er   the  grave, 
And  triumph  i  1  death  in  the  ".Mighty 

to    save." 

Rt  r.  Frank  Bottome,  D.  D. 


No.  180.  Looking  This  Way.  (83) 

1   « 1  er  tin-  river  facet  I  see, 
1  the  morning,  looking  for  me : 

i     1     from    their    sorrow,    grief   and 

despair, 
w  siting  and  watching  patiently  there, 

('no.     Looking   this    waj  .kin- 

this     \\;i\    ; 

Loved  ones  an-  waiting,  looking 

this    w  ay  ; 

Fair  as   the  morning,   bright    as 

the    day, 

Dear  onei  in  glory,  looking  thii 

way. 

2  Father  and  mother,  Bafe  in  the  rale, 

Watch  for  the  boatman,  wait  for  the 

sail. 
Bearing  the  loved  ones  over  the  tide, 
Into  the  harbor,  near  to  their  side. 

3  Brother  and  sister,  gone  to  that  clime, 
Wait    for    the    others,    coming    some 

time ; 
Safe    with    the    angels,    whiter    than 

snow, 
Watching  for  dear  ones  waiting  below. 


:'.  Lord  Jesus,   for  thii    I   most   humbly 

cut  i . 

I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thj  crucified 

I I  faith,  tor  mj  clean 

blood    Hov 
NO*    wash    in.-,   and    I    shall    be    white, 
than    snow. 

1  I. old   Jesus,   Thou   leest    I    patiently 

wait  : 

<  !ome  now.  and  within  me  a  sen  heart 

ate; 
To  those  who  have  Bought  Thee,  Thou 
never  said'st   No. 

NO*     Wash    me,   and    I    shall    be    whiter 
than  mow. 

•In men    Jfickol 


No.  182.   Blow  Ye. 


(101) 


1   Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow. 
The  gladly  solemn  sound ! 

Let   all   the  nations  know, 
To    earth'-    remotest    bound, 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


4  Sweet  little  darling,  light  of  the  home, 
Looking     for     some     one,     beckoning 

come ; 
Bright    as    a    sunbeam,    pure    as    the 

dew, 
Anxiously  looking,   mother,   for  you. 

5  Jesus,  the  Savior,  bright  morning  star, 
Looking  for  lost  ones  straying  afar. 
Hear  the  glad  message ;  why  will  you 

roam? 
Jesus  is  calling,  "Sinner  come  home." 
J.  W.  1'flii  de  Venter. 


2  Jesus,   our   great    High    l'r 
Hath  hill  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,   rest  : 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

I!   Extol   the  lamb   of  God, 
The  all-atoning  lamb ; 

Redemption   in    His   blood 

Throughout   the    world  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


No.  181.  Whiter  Than  Snow.  (88) 
1  Lord    Jesus,    I    long    to   be   perfectly 

w  hole  ; 
I    want   Thee    forever    to   live   in    my 

soul  ; 
Break  down  ev'ry  idol,  cast  out  evTy 

foe  ; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter 
than    snow. 


('110.      Whiter    than    snow,    yes,    whiter 
than    snow  ; 
Now    wash    me,    and    I    shall    be 
whiter  than  snow. 

2  Lord     Jesus,     look     down     from     Thy 
throne   in   the  skies. 
And     help     me     to     make     a    complete 

Ba<  rifice ; 

I    give    up    myself,    and    whatever    I 

know  ; 
Now   wash    me.   and    1    shall   be   whiter 

than  -now . 


4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  ami  hell, 

Your  liberty   receive. 
And    safe    in    .lesus    dwell. 

And    blest    in    Jesus    live  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  com.-. 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  fe    Who   have   sold    for   naught 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  pift   of  Jesus"   love: 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  \ 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
tteturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

G  The    gospel    trumpet    hear. 
The   new  s  of   hea\  enly   | 
And  saved  from  earth,  appear 

re    your    Savior's    face  : 
The    year    of    jubilee    is    come  ! 
The  year  of  jubilee   is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


No.  183.    Happy  Day. 

1  o  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

CHO.      Nappy  day.  happy  day, 

When     Jesus     wash'd     my     sins 

aw  ay  ! 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and 

pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  ev'ry  day. 

2  Tie    done !      the    great    transaction's 

done, 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me.  and  I   followed  on, 
Charmed     to     confess     that     voice 

divine. 


3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart ; 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

4  High    heav'n    that    heard    the    solemn 

vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Till   in  life's  latest  hour  I  bOw, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

P.  Doddridge. 


(94)         No.  185.  Jesus,  I  My  Cross.  |  [28) 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 
All  to  leave,  and  follow  Thee  ; 

Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shall  be : 

Perish  every   fond   ambition, 

All     I've    BOUght,    and    hoped,    and 
know  11  ; 

Yet  how   rich    is   my   condition, 

God  ami  heaven  are  still  my  own! 

2  Man    may   trouble  and   distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  bretfst ; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 

O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 

O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

3  Haste  Thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 
Armed    by    faith,    and    winged    by 

prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  Thee, 
God's   own   hand   shall   guide   Thee 
there. 
Soon  shall  close  Thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  Thv  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  raise. 


No.  184.    The  Cross  Is  Not.    (22) 

1  The    Cross    that    He    gave    may    be 
heavy, 
But  it  ne'er  outweighs  His  Grace, 
The    storm    that    I    feared    may    sur- 
round me, 
But  it  ne'er  excludes  His  face. 


Cho. — The    Cross    is   not   greater   than 

His  Grace, 
The     storm     cannot     hide     His 

blessed  face. 
I  am  satisfied  to  know 
That  with  Jesus  here  below, 
I  can  conquer  ev'ry  foe. 

2  The    thorns    in     my    path     are    not 

sharper 
Than  composed  His  Crown  for  me ; 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bitter 
Than  He  drank  in  Gethsemane. 

3  The  light  of  His  love  shineth  brighter, 

As  it  falls  on  paths  of  woe, 
The  toil  of  my  work  groweth  lighter, 
As  I  stoop  to  raise  the  low. 

4  His  will  I  have  joy  in  fulfilling, 

As   I'm  walking  in   His  sight, 

My  all  to  the  blood  I  am  bringing, 

It  alone  can  keep   me  right. 

B.  B. 


No.  186.    Shall  We  Meet?    (147) 

1  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 

Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll? 
Wrhere  in  all  the  bright  forever, 
Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul? 

Cho. — Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet, 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river? 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll? 

2  Shall  we  meet  in  that  blest  harbor. 

When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er? 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor 
By  the  bright  celestial  shore? 

3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  tow'rs  of  crystal  shine? 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine? 

4  Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Rolls   its   harmony   around, 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
Writh  its  sweet,  melodious  sound? 

5  Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one, 

That  was  torn  from  our  embrace? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face? 

6  Shall     we     meet     with     Christ,     our 

Savior, 
WThen  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 

H.   L.   Hastings. 


No.  187.    I  am  Coming. 


I  145) 


!   I  .-mi  coming  t<>  the  a  • 

I  urn  poor,  and  wreak,  and  blind ; 
1  Mm  counting  all  hut  dross, 
I  ^IimII  full  salvation  find. 

<  'ii".     I  Mm  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Blesl   Lamb  of  <  !ah 
Humblj   mi  Thy  cross  I   how. 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  qow. 

2  Long  mj  heart  has  sighed  f<,r  Thee 

Long   baa  ei  il   reigned  within  ; 

1  1 1.\   speaks  i"  me, 

■■|  w  ill  cleanse  3 00  from  all  sin." 

3  Hen    l   rive  my  nil  to  Thee, 

1  Tiends  and  t  ime  and  eail  bly  store 
Soul  Mini  bodj   Thine  to  !»'•  ; 
Wholly  Thine  forevennbre. 

1   In  Thj    promises   I    trust, 
Now  1  feel  the  blood  applii 
1   Mm  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I    with  Christ   am  crucified. 


L'  Thou  baal  bough!  me  with  Thy  blood, 

<  Opened  v\  ids  the  >od  ; 

must    be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Tl 

:;  Mm\   Thy  trill,  not   mine,  !>••  done; 
afar  Thj   will  and  mine  be  one; 
«'Iim-.'  these  doubting!  from  my  bear!  ; 
No*   Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

1  Savior,  al   Thy   feet   I   fall ; 
Thou  my   Life,  my  God,  my  All! 
Let   Thy   happy   servant   be 

<  me  for  evermore  with  Thi 

James  Montgomt  rjf. 


No.  190.  Alas!  and  Did  My.  1  [32  | 

1   Alas  !    and  <li<l  my  Savior  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  *  1  i •  * "r 
Would  He  devote  thai  sacred  head 
For  such   a   worm  as    1 '.' 


5  •'•  ftis  comes  !    I  [e  till-  my  soul  ! 

Perfected   in    I lim    I    am : 

I  Mm  ev*ry  w  hit  made  irhole : 

Glory,  glory  i<»  the  Lamb. 

A'<  >■.    Win.   Mi  Donald. 


No.  188.    The  Way. 


(96) 


1  1  can  hear  my  Savior  calling, 
I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling, 
I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling, 

'*Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  follow 
me." 

Cho.     Where  II«'  leads  me  I  will  follow. 

Where  He  leads  me  1  will  follow. 

Where  He  leads  ni<>  1  will  follow. 

I'll  go  w  ith  Him,  with  Him  all 

way. 

2  I "1 1  uro  with  Him  thro"  the  garden, 

I'll   go  with  Him  thro'  the  garden, 

I'll  uro  with  Him  thro'  the  garden, 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 
w  ay. 

;;  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  ih.>  judgment, 

I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

I'll  go  with  Llim.  with  Him  all  the 

way. 


1  II<  will  give  mo  grace  and  glory, 
lit-  will  g»ve  nif  grace  and  glory, 
He  will  give  me  grace  ami  .dory. 

Ami   ^'o   with   me,    with   me  all    the 
way. 


No.  189.    Prince  of  Peace.     (160) 
1   Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still: 
Bid  my  fears  and  douhtinga  cease, 

Hush   my  spirit   into  peace. 


::  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 
1  |.    groaned  upon  the  I 
Ajnasing   pity!     grace    unknown! 
Ami   love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well   might   1  ho  sun   in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut   his  jrlorh-s  in. 
When  <Jod.  tlif  mighty  Maker,  <l 
For  man,  the  creature's,  sin. 

4  Thus  might   I  hide  my  blushing 

While  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulm  - 
And  molt   my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  Bui  drops  of  grief  can  ue*er  repay 

The  debt    of  love   I   owe ; 

Her.-.   Lord.    I    give  myself  away. 
Tis   Mil    that    I   can   do. 


No.  191.    All  to  Christ.         <  140; 

1    I   hoar  the  Saviour  say, 

Thy   strength    indeed    is   small: 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray. 
Find  in  Mo  thine  all  in  all. 


Cho.— Jesus  paid  it  nil. 

All   to   llim   I   0W< 
Sin  had  loft  a  crimson  stain  : 
He  wash'd  it  white  as  snow. 

2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  pow'r.  and   that  alone. 
C-.\n   change  the  leper's   spots. 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

3  For    nothinp    pood    have    I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim — 
Til  wash  my  carments  white 

Id  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 
EhinQ  }(.  Hall. 


RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


1  PSALM 

i  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in 
Zion:  and  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be 
performed. 

2  O  thou  that  nearest  prayer,  unto 
thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

3  Iniquities  prevail  against  me:  as 
for  our  transgressions,  thou  shall 
purge  them  away. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou 
choosest,  ard  causest  to  approach 
unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy 
courts:  we  shall  be  satisfied  with  the 
goodness  of  thy  house,  even  of  thy 
holy  temple. 

5  By  terrible  things  in  righteous- 
ness wilt  thou  answer  us,  O  God  of 
our  salvation;  who  art  the  confidence 
of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of 
them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea: 

6  Which  by  his  strength  setteth  fast 
the  mountains;  being  girded  with 
power: 

7  Which  stilleth  the  noise  of  the 
seas,  the  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the 
tumult  of  the  people. 


LXV. 

8  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  utter- 
most parts  are  afraid  at  thy  tokens: 
thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the 
morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. 

9  Thou  visitesl  the  earth,  and 
waterest  it:  thou  greatly  enrichest  it 
with  the  river  of  God,  which  is  lull 
of  water:  thou  preparest  them  corn, 
when  thou   hast   so  provided   for  it. 

io  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  there- 
of abundantly:  thou  settlest  the  fur- 
rows thereof:  thou  makest  it  soft  with 
showers:  thou  blessest  the  springing 
thereof. 

it  Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy 
goodness;  and  thy  paths  drop  fat- 
ness. 

12  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of 
the  wilderness:  and  the  little  hills 
rejoice   on  every  side. 

13. The  pastures  are  clothed  with 
flocks;  the  valleys  also  are  covered 
over  with  corn;  they  shout  for  joy, 
they  also  sing. 


PSALM  cm. 


1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits: 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities; 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction; who  crowneth  thee  with 
lovingkindness  and  tender  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 


and    judgment    for    all    that    are    op- 
pressed. 

7  He  made  knowm  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in 
mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide:  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us  according 
to  our  iniquities. 

n   For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 


earth,  so   .  mercy   to- 

ward them  that  fear  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  cast  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions   from    us. 

13  Like     as     ;i    father    pitieth     his 

children,     50     the     Lord     pitieth     them 

that  fear  him. 

14  For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he 
remembereth   that  we  are   dust. 

15  As     for     man.     his     da\>     are     as 

as  a  flower  of  the  field,  bo  he 
flourisheth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and 
it  is  gone;  and  the  place  thereof  shall 
know  it   no   more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is 
from    everlasting  to  everlasting   upon 


them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteous- 
lintO    children's    children; 

18  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  to  those  that  remember  his  com- 
mandments to  do  them. 

[9  The  l.<>rd  hath  prepared  his 
throne  in  the  heavens;  and  his  king- 
dom ruleth  over  all. 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels, 
that  excel  in  strength,  that  do  his 
commandments,  hearkening  unto  the 
voice   of  his  word. 

21  Bless    ye    the    Lord,    all    ye    his 

ministers  1  >i  his,  that  do  his 
sure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in 
all  places  of  his  dominion:  bless  the 
Lord,  O  my  soul. 


PSALM   XLVI. 


1  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a 
very  present  help  in  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though 
the  earth  be  removed,  and  though  the 
mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst 
of  the  sea; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  moun- 
tains shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 
Selah.    • 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of 
God,  the  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles 
of  the  Most  High. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help 
her,  and   that   right   early. 


6  The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms 
were  moved,  he  uttered  his  voice,  the 
earth  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.     Selah. 

8  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made 
in  the  earth. 

9  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the 
end  of  the  earth;  he  breaketh  the 
bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder; 
he  burnetii  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am 
God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the 
heathen,  I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

n  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us; 
the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.    Selah. 


PSALM   CXVI. 


1  I  love  the  Lord,  because  he  hath 
heard  my  voice  and  my  supplications. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear 
unto  me,  therefore  will  I  call  upon 
him  as  long  as  I  live. 

3  The  sorrow^  of  death  compassed 
me,    and    the    pains    of    hell    gat    hold 


upon  me:    1    found  trouble  and  s< 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of 
the  Lord;  O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee, 
deliver  my  soul. 

5  Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  right- 
eous;   yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

6  The  Lord   preserveth  the  simple: 


I  was  brought  low,  and  he  helped  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul; 
for  the  Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully 
with   thee. 

8  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul 
from  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears,  and 
my  feet  from  falling. 

()  I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  the 
land  of  the  living. 

10  I  believed,  therefore  have  I 
spoken:    I  was  greatly  afflicted. 

ii  I  said  in  my  haste,  All  men  are 
liars. 

12  What  shall  I  render  unto  the 
Lord  for  all  his  benefits  toward  me? 

13  I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation, 
and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


14  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the 
Lord  now  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people. 

15  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord 
is  the  death  Of  his  saints. 

16  O  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant; 
I  am  thy  servant,  and  the  son  of  thine 
handmaid:  thou  hast  loosed  my  bonds. 

17  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice 
oi  thanksgiving,  and  will  call  upon  the 
name  of  the  Lord. 

18  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the 
Lord  now  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people, 

19  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house, 
in  the  midst  of  thee,  O  Jerusalem. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


5 


PSALM  CXII. 


1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Blessed  is 
the  man  that  feareth  the  Lord,  that 
delighteth  greatly  in  his  command- 
ments. 

2  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  upon 
earth:  the  generation  of  the  upright 
shall  be  blessed. 

3  Wealth  and  riches  shall  be  in  his 
house:  and  his  righteousness  endureth 
for  ever. 

4  Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth 
light  in  the  darkness:  he  is  gracious, 
and  full  of  compassion,  and  righteous. 

5  A  good  man  sheweth  favour,  and 
lendeth:  he  will  guide  his  affairs  with 
discretion. 

6  Surely  he  shall  not  be  moved  for 


ever,    the  righteous  shall  be  in  ever- 
lasting remembrance. 

7  He  shall  not  be  afraid  of  evil 
tidings:  his  heart  is  fixed,  trusting  in 
the  Lord. 

8  His  heart  is  established,  he  shall 
not  be  afraid,  until  he  see  his  desire 
upon  his  enemies. 

9  He  hath  dispersed,  he  hath  given 
to  the  poor;  his  righteousness  en- 
dureth for  ever;  his  horn  shall  be 
exalted  with  honour. 

10  The  wicked  shall  see  it,  and  be 
grieved;  he  shall  gnash  with  his  teeth, 
and  melt  away:  the  desire  of  the 
wicked  shall  perish. 
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PSALM  XXXIX. 


1  I  said,  I  will  take  heed  to  my 
ways,  that  I  sin  not  with  my  tongue: 
I  will  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle, 
while  the  wicked  is  before  me. 

2  I  was  dumb  with  silence,  I  held 
my  peace,  even  from  good;  and  mv 
sorrow  v/as  stirred. 


3  My  heart  was  hot  within  me; 
while  I  was  musing  the  fire  burned: 
then   spake  I   with  my  tongue. 

4  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end, 
and  the  measure  of  my  days,  what  it 
is;    that  I  may  know  how  frail  I  am. 

5  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days 


handbreadth ;  and  mini 

1 1 * » 1 1 1 i i •  ■  \    man 

te  is  altogether  vanity. 
Selah. 

6  Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a 
vain  -hew:  surely  thev  are  disquieted 
in  vain:  he  heapeth  up  riches,  and 
knoweth   not   who   shall   gather  them. 

7  \ml    now.    Lord,    what    \\;i't    I    for? 

my  hope  is  in  th< 

8  Deliver  me  from  all  my  trans- 
gressions: make  me  not  the  reproach 
of  the  foolish. 

<>  I  was  dumb.  I  opened  not  my 
mouth;    because  th<»u  did -t  it. 


io  Remove  thy  stroke  away  from 
me:  I  am  consumed  by  the  blow  of 
thine   hand. 

1 1  When  tli<Mi  w  ith  rebukes  d< >st 
correct  man  for  iniquity,  t h < »n  makest 

away  like  a 
moth:  surely  every  man  i-  vanity. 
Selah. 

12  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and 
give  ear  unto  my  cry;  hold  not  thy 
peace  at  my  tears:  for  I  am  a  stranger 
with  thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as  all  my 
fathers    were. 

i  3  '  )  spare  me,  that  1  may  r<  ■ 
strength,  before  1  go  hence,  and  be  no 

more. 


PSALM   LXII. 


i  Truly  my  soul  waiteth  upon  God: 
from  him  cometh  my  salvation. 

2  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salva- 
tion; he  is  my  defence:  I  shall  not  be 
greatly  moved. 

t,  I  low  long  will  ye  imagine  mis- 
chief against  a  man?  ye  shall  be  slain 
all  of  you:  as  a  bowing  wall  shall  ye 
be,  and  as  a  tottering  fence. 

4  They  only  consult  to  cast  him 
down  from  his  excellency:  they  de- 
light in  lies:  they  bless  with  their 
mouth,  but  they  curse  inwardly.  Selah. 

5  My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon 
God;    for  my  expectation  is  from  him. 

6  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salva- 
tion: he  is  my  defence:  I  shall  not 
be  moved. 

7  In    (iod    i>   my    salvation   and   my 


glory:    the    rock    of    my    strength    and 
my  refuge,  is  in  God. 

8  Trust  in  him  at  all  times;  ye 
people,  pour  out  your  heart  before 
him:    God  is  a  refuge  for  us.     Selah. 

9  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are 
vanity,  and  men  of  high  degree  are  a 
lie:  to  be  laid  in  the  balance,  they  are 
alto-ether    lighter    than    vanity. 

io  Trust  not  in  oppression,  and  be- 
come not  vain  in  robbery:  if  riches 
increase,  set  net  your  heart  upon 
them. 

ii  G"d  hath  spoken  once:  twice 
have  1  heard  this;  that  power  be- 
longeth  unto  God. 

12  Also  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  be- 
longeth  mercy:  for  thou  renderest  to 
every  man  according  to  his  work. 
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PSALM  XLV. 


i   My  heart  i<  inditing  a  good  mat- 
ter:    1    speak   of   the   things   which    I 
niade    touching    the    King:     my 

tongue  is  the  |  •  eady  writer. 


2  Thou  art  fairer  than  the  children 
of  men:    grace  is  poured  into  thy  lips 
therefore    God   hath    blessed   thee   fo 
ever. 


: 


.;  liird  thy  sword  upon  tliy  thigh,  () 
most  Mighty,  with  thy  glory  and  thy 
majesty. 

4  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  pros- 
perously, because  of  truth  and  meek- 
ness and  righteousness;  and  thy  right 
hand   shall  teach  thee   terrible  things. 

5  Thine  arrows  arc  sharp  ill  the 
heart  of  the  King's  enemies;  whereby 
the  people  fall  under  thee. 

6  Thy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  ever 
and  ever:  the  sceptre  of  thy  kingdom 
is   a   right   rceotre. 

7  Thou  lovest  righteousness,  and 
hatest  wickedness:  therefore  God,  thy 
God,  hath  anointed  thee  with  the  oil 
of   gladness    above    thy    fellows. 

8  All  thy  garments  smell  of  myrrh, 
and  aloes,  and  cassia,  out  of  the  ivory 
palaces,  whereby  they  have  made  thee 
glad. 

9  Kings'  daughters  were  among  thy 
honourable  women:  upon  thy  right 
hand  did  stand  the  queen  in  gold  of 
Ophir. 

io  Hearken,  O  daughter,  and  con- 
sider,   and    incline    thine    ear;     forget 


also  thine  own  people,  and  thy  father's 
house ; 

ii  So  shall  the  Kmv:  greatly  desire 
thy  beauty:  for  he  is  thy  Lord;  and 
w  i  irship  thou  him. 

12  And  the  daughter  of  Tyre  shall 
be  there  with  a  gift;  even  the  rich 
among  the  people  shall  entreat  thy 
favour. 

13  The  King's  daughter  is  all  glo- 
rious within:  her  clothing  is  of 
wrought   gold. 

14  She  shall  be  brought  unto  the 
King  in  raiment  of  needlework:  the 
virgins  her  companions  that  follow 
her  shall  be  brought  unto  thee. 

15  With  gladness  and  rejoicing  shall 
they  be  brought:  they  shall  enter  into 
the  King's  palace. 

16  Instead  of  thy  fathers  shall  be 
thy  children,  whom  thou  mayest  make 
princes  in  all  the  earth. 

17  I  will  make  thy  name  to  be 
remembered  in  all  generations:  there- 
fore shall  the  people  praise  thee  for 
ever  and  ever. 
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1  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to 
be  praised  in  the  city  of  our  God,  in 
the    mountain    of   his    holiness. 

2  Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of 
the  whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion,  on 
the  sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the 
great  King. 

3  God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for 
a  refuge. 

4  For,  lo,  the  kings  were  assembled, 
they  passed  by  together. 

5  They  saw  it,  and  so  they  mar- 
velled; they  were  troubled,  and  hasted 
away. 

6  Fear  took  hold  upon  them  there, 
and  pain,  as  of  a  woman  in  travail. 

7  Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tar- 
shish  with  an  east  wind. 

8  As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we 
seen  in  the  citv  of  the  Lord  of  hosts, 


PSALM  XLVIII. 


in    the    city    of    our    God:     God    will 
establish    it    for    ever.      Selah. 

9  We  have  thought  of  thy  loving- 
kindness,  O  God,  in  the  midst  of  thy 
temple. 

10  According  to  thy  name,  O  God, 
so  is  thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the 
earth:  thy  right  hand  is  full  of  right- 
eousness. 

11  Let  mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the 
daughters  of  Judah  be  glad,  because 
of  thy  judgments. 

12  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round 
about  her:    tell  the  towers  thereof. 

13  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  con- 
sider her  palaces;  that  ye  may  tell  it 
to   the  generation   following. 

14  For  this  God  is  our  God  for 
ever  and  ever:  he  will  be  our  guide 
even  unto  death. 
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i    Il<-    that    dwelleth    in   tl 
•    the      [osl    I : :-  ' 
under  the  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress:  my  God;  in 
him  will   I   trust. 

.   he  shall  deliver  thec  from 
are  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the 
•  »me  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his 
feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy 
shield  and  buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror   by   night;    nor   for   the    arrow 

lieth  by  day: 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  darkness;  nor  for  the  destruc- 
tion that  wasteth   at  noonday. 

7  \  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right,  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked.. 


ade  the  Lord, 
which  even   the   Most 

High,  thy  hal 

io  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee, 
neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh 
thy   dwelling. 

i  i    l'<  »r     he     shai  is    angels 

charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all 
thy  v. 

12  They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their 
hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot  against 
a  stone. 

i/rhou    shalt    tread    upon    the    lion 

and    adder:    the    young    lion    and    the 

alt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

14  Because  he  hath  set  his  love 
upon  me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him: 
I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  he 
hath   known    my    name. 

15  He  shall  call  upon  me.  and  I  will 

r  him:  I  will  be  with  him  in 
trouble;  1  will  deliver  him,  and 
honour  him. 

16  With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him, 
and  shew  him  my  salvation. 
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PSALM  XVI. 
for  in  thee 


1  Preserve  me,  O  God 
do  I  put  my  trust. 

2  O  my  soul,  thou  hast  said  unto 
the  Lord,  Thou  art  my  Lord:  my 
goodness  extendeth  not  to  thee; 

3  But  to  the  saints  that  are  in  the 
earth,  and  to  the  excellent,  in  whom 
is  all  my  delight. 

4  Their  sorrows  shall  be  multiplied 
that  hasten  after  another  god:  their 
drink  offerings  of  blood  will  I  not 
offer,  nor  take  up  their  names  into 
my  lips. 

5  The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine 
inheritance  and  of  my  cup:  thou  main- 
tained  my  lot. 

6  The    lines   are    fallen   unto   me    in 


pleasant  places;    yea,  I  have  a  goodly 
heritage. 

7  I  will  bless  the  Lord,  who  hath 
given  me  counsel:  my  reins  also  in- 
struct me  in  the  night  seasons. 

8  I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before 
me:  because  he  is  at  my  right  hand, 
I  shall  not  be  moved. 

9  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and 
my  ul^ry  rejoiceth:  my  flesh  also 
shall   rest  in   hope. 

10  For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul 
in  hell;  neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine 
Holy  One  to  see  corruption. 

1 1  Thou  wilt  shew  me  the  path  of 
life:  in  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy; 
at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
for  evermore. 
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I  It  is  a  good  thing  tO  give  thanks 
unto  t lie  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises 
unto  thy  name,  O  Most    High: 

.2  To  shew  forth  thy  lovingkindness 
in  the  morning,  and  thy  faithfulness 
every  night. 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  string's, 

and  upon  the  psaltery;    upon  the  harp 
with    a    solemn    sound. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me 
glad  through  thy  work:  I  will  triumnh 
in  the  works  of  thy  hands. 

5  O  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works! 
and  thy  thoughts   are  very  deep. 

6  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not; 
neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the 
grass,  and  when  all  the  workers  of 
iniquity  do  flourish;  it  is  that  they 
shall  be   destroyed  for  ever: 

8  But  thou,  Lord,  art  most  high  for 
evermore. 


XCII. 

9  Fi  >r,    lo,   thine   enemies,   0    I  .<  >rd, 

for,   lo,  thine  enemies  shall  perish;    all 
the    workers    of   iniquity   shall    he    8Cal 
tered. 

io  But  my  horn  shalt  thou  exalt 
like  the  horn  of  a  unicorn:  I  shall  be 
anointed  with  fresh   oil. 

i  i  Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  desire 
on  mine  enemies,  and  mine  ears  shall 
hear  my  desire  of  the  wicked  that  rise 
up   against  me. 

12  The  righteous  shall  flourish  like 
the  palm  tree:  he  shall  grow  like  a 
cedar  in   Lebanon. 

13  Those  that  be  planted  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord  shall  flourish  in  the 
courts  of  our  God. 

14  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit 
in  old  age;  they  shall  be  fat  and 
flourishing. 

15  To  shew  that  the  Lord  is  up- 
right: he  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no 
unrighteousness  in  him. 
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PSALM  XLII. 


1  As  the  hart  panteth  after  the 
water  brooks,  so  panteth  my  soul  after 
thee,  O   God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the 
living  God:  when  shall  I  come  and 
appear    before    God? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day 
and  night,  while  they  continually  say 
unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

4  When  I  remember  these  things,  I 
pour  out  my  soul  in  me:  for  I  had 
gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with 
them  to  the  house  of  God,  with  the 
voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  multi- 
tude   that    kept    holyday. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my 
soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted 
in  me?  hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall 
yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of  his 
countenance. 

6  O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down 
within  me:  therefore  will  I  remember 
thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of 


the  Hermonites,  from  the  hill   Mizar. 

7  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the 
noise  of  thy  waterspouts:  all  thy 
wav.es  and  thy  billows  are  gone  over 
me. 

8  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his 
lovingkindness  in  the  daytime,  and  in 
the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  me, 
and  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my 
life. 

9  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why 
hast  thou  forgotten  me?  why  go  I 
mourning  because  of  the  oppression 
of  the  enemy? 

10  As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones, 
mine  enemies  reproach  me ;  while  they 
say  daily  unto  me,  Where  is  thy 
God? 

11  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my 
soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted 
within  me?  hope  thou  in  God:  for  I 
shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health 
of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 
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i  \'«-t  unto  us.  O  Lord,  not  unto  us, 
l>ut  unto  thy  name  give  glory,  for  thy 
mercy,  and  f<  >r,  thy  truth's  sake. 

2  Wherefore  should  the  heathen 
say,   Where   is   now   their   God? 

.?  But  our  <i<»<i  is  in  the  heavens: 
he  hath  <1«  -m-  whatsoever  he  hath 
pleased. 

4  Their  idols  are  silver  and  gold, 
the  work  of  men's  hands. 

5  They  have  mouths,  bul  they  speak 
n<»t     eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not: 

6  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not: 
noses  have  they,  but  they  smell  not: 

7  Tiny  have  hands,  but  they  handle 
not:  feel  have  they,  but  they  walk- 
not:  neither  speak  they  through  their 
threat. 

8  They  that  make  them  are  like 
unto  them;  so  is  every  one  that  trust- 
eth  in  them. 

9  O  [srael,  tru^t  thou  in  the  Lord: 
he    is    their   help   and   their   shield. 


io  O  house  of  Aaron,  truct  in  the 
Lord:  he  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

i  i  Yt  that  fear  the  Lord,  trust  in 
the  Lord:  he  is  their  help  and  their 
shield 

12  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of 
us:  he  will  bless  us;  he  will  bless  the 
house  of  Israel;  he  will  bless  the 
house   of   Aaron. 

13  He  will  bless  them  that  feir  the 
Lord,  both  small  and   gr< 

14  The  Lcrd  shall  increase  you 
more  and  more,  you  and  your  children. 

15  Vc  are  blessed  1  >f  the  1  a  >rd  ■ 
made  hea\  en  and  earth. 

16  The  heaven,  even  lb.2  heavens, 
are  the  Lord's:  but  the  eanh  hath  he 
given    to    the    children    of    men. 

17  The    dead    praise   not    the    I 
neither  any  thai  u<>  down  into  silence 

18  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from 
this  time  forth  and  for  eve/more." 
Praise   the   Lord. 
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1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  the 
Lord,   O   my   soul. 

2  While  I  live  will  I  praise  the 
Lord:  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God 
while   I   have   any   being. 

3  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor 
in  the  son  of  man,  in  whom   there  is 

no  help. 

4  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  re- 
turneth  to  his  earth;  in  that  very  day 
his  thoughts  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of 
Jacob  for  his  help,  whose  hope  is  in 
the    Lord   his  God: 

C  Which    made    heaven,    and    earth, 


the  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is:  which 
keepeth  truth  for  ever: 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the 
oppressed:  which  giveth  food  to  the 
hungry.  The  Lord  looseth  the  pris- 
on* rs: 

8  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the 
blind:  the  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are 
bowed  down:  the  Lord  loveth  the 
righteous: 

9  The  Lord  preserveth  the  strang- 
ers, he  relieveth  the  fatherless  and 
widow:  but  the  way  of  the  wicked  he 
turneth  upside  down. 

10  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever, 
even  thy  God,  O  Zion,  unto  all  gen- 
erations.     Praise   ye    the    Lord. 
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i  The  Lord  reigneth;    let  the  earth 

rejoice;  let   the  multitude  of  isles  be 

glad    thereof. 

2  Clouds  and  darkness  are  round 
about  him:  righteousness  and  judg- 
ment are  the  habitation  of  his  throne. 

.}  A  fire  goeth  before  him,  and 
burnetii   up  his  enemies   round   about. 

4  His  lightnings  enlightened  the 
world:    the  earth  saw,  and  trembled. 

5  The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the 
presence  of  the  Lord,  at  the  presence 
of  the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth. 

6  The  heavens  declare  his  right- 
eousness, and  all  the  people  see  his 
glory. 

7  Confounded  be  all  they  that  serve 


graven  images,  that  boast  themselves 
of  idols:  worship  him,  all  ye  gods 

8  Zion  heard,  and  was  glad;  and  the 
daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced  because 
of  thy  judments,  O   Lord. 

9  For  thou,  Lord,  art  high  above  all 
the  earth:  thou  art  exalted  far  above 
all   gods. 

10  Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate  evil: 
he  preserveth  the  souls  of  his  saints; 
he  delivereth  them  out  of  the  hand  of 
the  wicked. 

ii  Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous, 
and  gladness  for  the  upright  in  heart. 

12  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  right- 
eous; and  give  thanks  at  the  remem- 
brance of  hio  holiness. 
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i  Judge  me,  O  Lord;  for  I  have 
walked  in  mine  integrity:  I  have 
trusted  also  in  the  Lord;  therefore  I 
shall  not  slide. 

2  Examine  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove 
me;  try  my  reins  and  my  heart. 

3  For  thy  lovingkindness  is  before 
mine  eyes:  and  I  have  walked  in  thy 
truth. 

4  I  have  not  sat  with  vain  persons, 
neither  will  I  go  in  with  dissemblers. 

5  I  have  hated  the  congregation  of 
evil  doers;  and  will  not  sit  with  the 
wicked. 

6  I  will  wash  mine  hands  in  inno- 
cency:  so  will  I  compass  thine  altar, 
O   Lord: 


XXVI. 

7  That  I  may  publish  with  the  voice 
of  thanksgiving,  and  tell  of  all  thy 
wondrous  works. 

8  Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation 
of  thy  house,  and  the  place  where 
thine  honour  dwelleth. 

9  Gather  not  my  soul  with  sinners, 
nor  my  life  with  bloody  men: 

io  In  whose  hands  is  mischief,  and 
their  right  hand  is  full  of  bribes. 

ii  But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  in 
mine  integrity:  redeem  me,  and  be 
merciful  unto  me. 

12  My  foot  standeth  in  an  even 
place:  in  the  congregations  will  I 
bless  the  Lord. 
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i  Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression 
is  forgiven,  whose  sin  is  covered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the 
Lord  imputeth  not  iniquity,  and  in 
whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

3  When   I  kept  silence,  my  bones 


L 


waxed  old  through  my  roaring  all  the 
day  long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was 
heavy  upon  me :  my  moisture  is  turned 
into  the  drought  of  summer.    Selah. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee. 


and  mine  iniquity  have  I   not  hid.     I 
said,  I  u  iU  my  transgressions 

unto  the  Lord;  and  thou  forgavest  the 
iniquity  of  my  Bin.     Selah. 

6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is 
godly  pray  unto  thee  in  a  time  when 
thou  mayest  be  found:  surely  in  the 
floods  of  great  waters  they  shall  not 
come    nigh   unto    him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  thou 
shalt  me  from  trouble;  thou 
shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of 
deliverance.    Selah. 


8  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach 
thee  in  the  way  which  thou  shalt  go: 
I    will   guide   thee   with   mine   eye. 

g  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the 

mule,   which    1.  inding: 

nth  must  be  held  in  with  bit 

and  bridle,  lest  they  come   near  unto 

■ 

io  Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the 
wicked:  but  he  that  trusteth  in  the 
Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him  about. 

1 1    Be  glad  in  the  L<  >rd,  and  r<  ■ 
ye   righteous:   and    shout   for  joy,  all 
ye  that  are  upright  in  heart. 
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i  Why  do  the  heathen  rage,  and  the 
people   imagine  a   vain   thing? 

2  The  kings  of  the  earth  set  them- 
selves, and  the  rulers  take  counsel  to- 
gether, against  the  Lord,  and  against 
his  Anointed,  saying, 

3  Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder. 
and  cast  away  their  cords  from  us. 

4  He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens 
shall  laugh:  the  Lord  shall  have  them 
in  derision. 

5  Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in 
his  wrath,  and  vex  them  in  his  sore 
displeasure. 

6  Yet  have  I  set  my  King  upon  my 
holy   hill   of   Zion. 

7  I     will     declare    the     decree:     the 


Lord  hath  said  unto  me,  Thou  art  my 

S<>n,  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

8  Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee 
the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for 
they  possession. 

<i  Thou  shalt  break  them  with  a  rod 
of  iron;  tfiou  shalt  dash  them  in 
like    a   potter's   vessel. 

io  Be  wise  now  therefore,  O  ye 
kings:  be  instructed,  ye  judges  of  the 
earth. 

n  Serve  the  Lord  with  fear,  and 
rejoice  with  trembling. 

12  Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry, 
and  ye  perish  from  the  way,  when  his 
wrath  is  kindled  but  a  little.  Blessed 
are  all  they  that  put  their  trust  in  him. 
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i  I  waited  patiently  for  the  Lord; 
and  he  inclined  unto  me,  and  heard 
my  cry. 

2  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  an 
horrible  pit,  out  of  the  miry  clay,  and 
set  my  feet  upon  a  rock,  and  estab- 
lished my  goings. 

3  \nd  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in 
my  mouth,  even  praise  unto  our  God: 


many  shall  see   it.  and  fear,   and  shall 
trust  in  the  Lord. 

4  Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh 
the  Lord  his  trust,  and  respecteth  not 
the  proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to 

lies. 

5  Many,  O  Lord  my  God.  are  thy 
wonderful  works  which  thou  hast 
done,  and  thy  thoughts  which  are  to 


us  ward:  they  cannot  Ik-  reckoned  uo 

in  order  unto  thee:  if  1  would  declare 
and  speak  of  them,  they  are  more  than 
can  be  numbered. 

6  Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst 
not  desire;  mine  ears  hast  thou 
opened:  burnt  offering  and  sin  offer- 
ing hast  thou  not  required. 

7  Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come:  in  the 
volume  of  the  book  it  is  written  of  me. 

8  I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  O  my 
God:  yea,  thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

9  I  have  preached  righteousness  in 
the  great  congregation:  lo,  I  have  not 
refrained  my  lips,  O  Lord,  thou 
knowest. 

io  I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness 
within  my  heart;  I  have  declared  thy 
faithfulness  and  thy  salvation:  I  have 
not  concealed  thy  lovingkindness  and 
thy  truth  from  the  great  congregation. 

ii  Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender 
mercies  from  me,  O  Lord:  let  thy 
lovingkindness  and  thy  truth  con- 
tinually preserve  me. 


12  For  innumerable  evils  have  com- 
passed me  about,  mine  iniquities  have 
taken  hold  upon  me,  so  that  I  am  not 
able  to  look  up;  they  are  more  than 
the  hairs  of  mine  head:  therefore  my 
heart  faileth  me. 

13  lie  pleaded,  O  Lord,  to  deliver 
me:  O  Lord,  make  haste  to  help 
me. 

14  Let  them  be  ashamed  and  con- 
founded together  that  seek  after  my 
soul  to  destroy  it;  let  them  be  driven 
backward  and  put  to  shame  that  wish 
me  evil. 

15  Let  them  be  desolate  for  a  re- 
ward of  their  shame  that  say  unto  me, 
Aha,   aha. 

16  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  re- 
joice and  be  glad  in  thee:  let  such  as 
love  thy  salvation  say  continually, 
The  Lord  be  magnified. 

17  But  I  am  poor  and  needy;  yet 
the  Lord  thinketh  upon  me:  thou  art 
my  help  and  my  deliverer;  make  no 
tarrying,  O  my  God. 
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1  O  God,  thou  art  my  God;  early 
will  I  seek  thee:  my  soul  thirsteth  for 
thee,  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a 
dry  and  thirsty  land,  where  no  water 
is; 

2  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory, 
so  as  I  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanc- 
tuary. 

3  Because  thy  lovingkindness  is 
better  than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise 
thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I 
live:  I  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy 
name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with 
marrow  and  fatness:  and  my  mouth 
shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  lips: 


LXIII. 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  my 
bed,  and  meditate  on  thee  in  the  night 
watches. 

7  Because  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
will  I  rejoice. 

8  My  soul  followeth  hard  after 
thee,  thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

9  But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to 
destroy  it,  shall  go  into  the  lower 
parts  of  the   earth. 

10  They  shall  fall  by  the  sword: 
thev  shall  be  a  portion  for  foxes. 

11  But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in 
God:  every  one  that  sweareth  by  him 
shall  glory:  but  the  mouth  of  them 
that  speak  lies  shall  be  stopped. 
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i   I  »  sing  unto  the  I  .<  t<1  a  n 
unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his 
name;  shew  forth  his  salvation  from 
day  to  day. 

.}  Declare  his  glory  among  the 
heathen,  his  wonders  among  all 
people. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly 
to  be  praised:  he  is  to  be  feared  above 
all  gods. 

5  For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations  arc 
idols:  but  the  Lord  made  the  heavens. 

6  Honour  and  majesty  are  before 
him:  strength  and  beauty  are  in  his 
sanctuary. 

7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kin- 
dred-, of  the  people,  give  unto  the 
Lord   glory  and   strength. 

8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due 


unto  his  name:  bring  an  offering,  and 
come  into  his  courts. 

s  «  »  worship  tlu  Lord  in  the  beauty 
of  holiness:  fear  before  him,  all  the 
earth. 

io  Say  among  the  heathen  that  the 
Lord  reigneth.  the  world  also  shall 
be  established  that  it  shall  not  be 
moved:  he  shall  judge  the  people 
righteously. 

ii  Let  the  heaven-  rejoice,  and  let 
the  earth  be  glad;  let  the  sea  roar,  and 
the  fulness  thereof. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all 
that  is  therein:  then  shall  all  the  trees 
of  the  wood  rejoice 

13  Before  the  Lord:  for  he  Cometh. 
f<>r  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth;  he 
-hall  judge  the  world  with  righteous- 

and  the  people  with  his  truth. 
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1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  favourable 
unto  thy  land:  thou  hast  brought  back 
the   captivity   of  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of 
thy  people;  thou  hast  covered  all  their 
sin.     Selah. 

,]  Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy 
wrath:  thou  hast  turned  thyself  from 
the  fierceness  of  thine  an. 

4  Turn  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation, 
and  cause  thine  anger  toward  us  to 
cease. 

5  Wilt    thou   he    angry    with    us    for 
■  r?    wilt    thou   draw   out   thine   anger 

to  all  generations? 

6  Wilt  thou  not  revive  us  again: 
that   thy   people   may   rejoice   in   thee? 

7  Shew    us   thy   mercy,   <>    Lord.,  ami 
rant   US   thv   salvation. 


8  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord 
will  speak:  for  he  will  speak  peace 
unto  his  people,  and  to  his  saints:  but 
let  them  not  turn  again  to  folly. 

irely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them 
that  fear  him;  that  glory  may  dwell  in 
our  land. 

10  Mercy  and  truth  are  met  to- 
gether; righteousness  and  peace  have 
kissed  each  other. 

1  1  '!  ruth  shall  spring  out  of  the 
earth;  and  righteousness  shall  look 
down   from   heaven. 

12  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that 
which  is  good;  and  our  land  shall 
yield   her  increase. 

[3  Righteousness  -hall  go  before 
him;  and  shall  set  us  in  the  way  of 
his  st< 
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1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all 
ye  lands: 

2  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  his 
name:     make   his   praise   glorious. 

.}  Say  unto  God,  How  terrible  art 
thou  in  thy  works!  through  the  great- 
ness of  thy  power  shall  thine  enemies 
.submit    themselves    unto   thee. 

4  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee, 
and  shall  sing  unto  thee;  they  shall 
sing  to   thy  name.     Selah. 

5  Come  and  see  the  works  of  God: 
he  is  terrible  in  his  doing  toward  the 
children  of  men. 

6  He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land: 
they  went  through  the  flood  on  foot: 
there  did  we  rejoice  in  him. 

7  He  ruleth  by  his  power  for  ever; 
his  eyes  behold  the  nations:  let  not 
the  rebellious  exalt  themselves.  Selah. 

8  O  bless  our  God,  ye  people,  and 
make  the  voice  of  his  praise  to  be 
heard: 

9  Which  holdeth  our  soul  in  life, 
and  suffereth  not  our  feet  to  be 
moved. 

io  For  thou,  O  God,  hast  proved 
us:  thou  hast  tried  us,  as  silver  is 
tried. 


l  I  Tin  »U  brOUghtest  us  into  tin-  net  ; 
thou   laidsl   affliction   upon  our  loins. 

12  Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride 
over  our  heads;  we  went  through 
fire  and  through  water;  but  thou 
broughtest  us  out  into  a  wealthy  place. 

[3  1  will  go  into  thy  house  with 
burnt  offerings:  I  will  pay  thee  my 
vows, 

14  Which  my  lips  have  uttered,  and 
my  mouth  hath  spoken,  when  I  was 
in  trouble. 

15  I  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt  sacri- 
fices of  fatlings,  with  the  incense  of 
rams:  I  will  offer  bullocks  with  goats. 
Selah. 

16  Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear 
God,  and  I  will  declare  what  he  hath 
done   for  my   soul. 

17  I  cried  unto  him  with  my  mouth, 
and  he  was  extolled  with  my  tongue. 

18  If  I  regard  iniquity  in  my  heart, 
the  Lord  will  not  hear  me: 

19  But  verily  God  hath  heard  me; 
he  hath  attended  to  the  voice  of  my 
prayer. 

20  Blessed  be  God,  which  hath  not 
turned  away  my  prayer,  nor  his  mercy 
from  me. 
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1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  sal- 
vation; whom  shall  I  fear?  the  Lord 
is  the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom 
shall  I  be  afraid? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  ene- 
mies and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to 
eat  up  my  flesh,  they  stumbled  and 
fell. 

3.  Though  an  host  should  encamp 
against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear: 
though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in 
this  will  I  be  confident. 

4  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the 
Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after;  that  I 
may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 


all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the 
beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to  inquire  in 
his  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he 
shall  hide  me  in  his  pavilion:  in  the 
secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide 
me;    he  shall  set  me  up   upon  a  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted 
up  above  mine  enemies  round  about 
me:  therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  taber- 
nacle sacrifices  of  joy;  I  will  sing, 
yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

7  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with 
my  voice:  have  mercy  also  upon  me, 
and  answer  me. 


8  When  thou  saidst,  Seek  yc  my 
face;  my  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy 
face,  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

<;  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me; 
put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger: 
thou  hast  been  my  help;  leave  me  not, 
neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  mv 
salvati<  >n. 

io  When  my  father  and  my  mother 
forsake  me,  then  the  Lord  will  take 
me  up. 

1 1   Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and 


lead   me  in   a   plain    path,   becau! 
mine  enem 

12  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the 
will  of  mine  enemies:  for  false  wit- 
nesses are  risen  up  against  me,  and 
such   as   breathe   out   cruelty. 

13  I    had    fainted,   unless   1    had   be- 

the  goodness  of  the  Lord 
in  the  land  of  the  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord:  be  of  good 
courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen  thine 
heart:   wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 
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1  Lord,  remember  David,  and  all 
his  afflictions: 

2  How  he  sware  unto  the  Lord,  and 
vowed  unto  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob; 

3  Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the 
tabernacle  of  my  house,  nor  go  up 
into  my  bed; 

4  I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes, 
or  slumber  to  mine  eyelids, 

5  Until  I  find  out  a  place  for  the 
Lord,  an  habitation  for  the  mighty 
God  of  Jacob. 

6.L0,  we  heard  of  it  at  Ephratah, 
we  found  it  in  the  fields  of  the  wood. 

7  We  will  go  into  his  tabernacles: 
we  will  worship  at  his  footstool. 

8  Arise,  O  Lord,  into  thy  rest;  thou, 
and  the  ark  of  thy  strength. 

9  Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with 
righteousness;  and  let  thy  saints  shout 
for  joy. 

10  For  thy  servant  David's  sake  turn 
not  away  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

it   The    Lord    hath    sworn    in    truth 


unto  David;  he  will  not  turn  from  it; 
Of  the  fruit  of  thy  body  will  I  set 
upon  thy  throne. 

12  If  thy  children  will  keep  my 
covenant  and  my  testimony  that  I 
shall  teach  them,  their  children  shall 
also  sit  upon  thy  throne  for  ever- 
more. 

13  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Zion: 
he  hath  desired  it  for  his  habitation. 

14  This  is  my  rest  for  ever:  here 
will  I  dwell;  for  I  have  desired  it. 

15  I  will  abundantly  bless  her  pro- 
vision: I  will  satisfy  her  poor  with 
bread. 

16  I  will  also  clothe  her  priests  with 
salvation:  and  her  saints  shall  shout 
aloud  for  joy. 

17  There  will  I  make  the  horn  of 
David  to  bud:  I  have  ordained  a  lamp 
for  mine  anointed. 

18  His  enemies  will  I  clothe  with 
shame:  but  upon  himself  shall  his 
crown   flourish. 
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1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the 
fulness  thereof;  the  world,  and  they 
that  dwell  therein. 


PSALM  XXIV. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods. 


3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord?  Or  who  shall  stand  in  his 
holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  ud  his 
soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from 
the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the 
God  of  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O 
Jacob.     Selah. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,   O   ye  gates; 


and    be    ye    lift    up,    ye    everlasting 

doors;    and    the    King    of    glory 
come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty   in   battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come    in. 

io  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 
Selah. 
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i  Bow  down  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear 
me:  for  I  am  poor  and  needy. 

2  Preserve  my  soul;  for  I  am  holy: 

0  thou  my  God,  save  thy  servant  that 
trusteth  in  thee. 

3  Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord,  for 

1  cry  unto  thee  daily. 

4  Rejoice  the  soul  of  thy  servant: 
for  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my 
soul. 

5  For  thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and 
ready  to  forgive;  and  plenteous  in 
mercy  unto  all  them  that  call  upon 
thee. 

6  Give  ear,  O  Lord,  unto  my  prayer; 
and  attend  to  the  voice  of  my  sup- 
plications. 

7  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will 
call  upon  thee:  for  thou  wilt  answer 
me. 

8  Among  the  gods  there  is  none 
like  unto  thee,  O  Lord;  neither  are 
there  any  works  like  unto  thy 
works. 

9  All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made 
shall  come  and  worship  before  thee, 
O  Lord;  and  shall  glorify  thy  name. 


io  For  thou  art  great,  and  doest 
wondrous  things:  thou  art  God  alone. 

ii  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord;  I 
will  walk  in  thy  truth:  unite  my  heart 
to  fear  thy  name. 

12  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my 
God,  with  all  my  heart:  and  I  will 
glorify  thy   name  for  evermore. 

13  For  great  is  thy  mercy  toward 
me:  and  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul 
from  the  lowest  hell. 

14  O  God,  the  proud  are  risen 
against  me,  and  the  assemblies  of  vio- 
lent men  have  sought  after  my  soul; 
and  have  not  set  thee  before  them. 

15  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  full 
of  compassion,  and  gracious,  long- 
suffering,  and  plenteous  in  mercy  and 
truth. 

16  O  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 
upon  me;  give  thy  strength  unto  thy 
servant,  and  save  the  son  of  thine 
handmaid. 

17  Shew  me  a  token  for  good;  that 
they  which  hate  me  may  see  it,  and  be 
ashamed:  because  thou,  Lord,  hast 
holpen  me,  and  comforted  me. 
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i    1  Imv.   amiable  arc  thy  tabern 
(  »   I  •  >nl  i>!   h< 

2  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  faint- 
eth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord:  my 
heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the 
living   God. 

.<  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  an 

house,  and  the  Swallow  a  QtSt  for  her- 

self,   where   she   may   lay   her  young, 

even  thine  altars.  (  )   Lord  ol 
King,  and  my  ( i<  >d. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in 
thy  house:  they  will  be  still  praising 
thee.     Selah. 

5  l.lcssed  is  the  man  whose  Btrength 
is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways 
of  them. 

6  Who  passing  through  the  valley 
of  Baca  make  it  a  well;  the  rain  also 
filleth   the   pools. 


LXXXIV. 

7  They  go  from  Btrength  to  strength; 

ne  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth 

►re  G"d. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  heat  my 
prayer:    give    ear,    O    God    of    Jacob. 

Selah. 

9  Behold,  (>  God  our  shield,  and 
look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

io  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better 
than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be  a 
doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God, 
than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wicked- 
ness. 

ii  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield:  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
ry:  no  good  thing  will  he  with- 
hold   from    them    that    walk    uprightly. 

12  O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the 
man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 
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i  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God, 
according  to  thy  lovingkindness:  ac- 
cording unto  the  multitude  of  thy 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine 
iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions:  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I 
sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight: 
that  thou  mightest  be  justified  when 
thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
judgest. 

5  Behold,  1  was  shapen  in  iniquity; 
and  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

6  Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the 
inward  parts:  and  in  the  hidden  part 
thou  shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

7  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall 
he  clean:  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than   snow. 

8  Make  me  to   hear   joy  ^nd   glad- 


ness;   that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice. 

9  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and 
blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

io  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0 
God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within 
me. 

ii  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy 
presence;  and  take  not  thy  Holy 
Spirit    from   me. 

12  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy 
salvation;  and  unhold  me  with  thy 
free   Spirit. 

[3  Then    will    I    teach   trans 
thy    ways:    and    sinners    shall    be   con- 
verted unto  thee. 

14  Deliver  me  from  bloodguiltiness, 
O  God,  thou  God  of  my  salvation: 
and  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of 
thy  righteousness. 

15  O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips:  and 
my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  praise. 

it?  For  thou  dcrirest   not  sacrifice; 


else  would  I   give  it:   thou  delightest  unto    2ion:    build    thou    the    walls    of 

not  in  burnt  offering.  Jerusalem. 

ir  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  rg  Then  shall  thou  be  pleased  with 
broken  spirit,  a  broken  and  con-  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  with 
trite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  de-  burnt  offering  and  whole  burnt  offer- 
ee- ing:    thru    shall    they    offer    bullocks 

18  Do   good   in -thy    good   pleasure  up0ll  thine  altar. 


CONCERT   READINGS 


31  SUN 

[M 

27  And  he  said  unto  them,  The  sab- 
bath was  made  fur  man,  and  nut  man 
for  the  sabbath: 

28  Therefore  the  Son  of  man  is 
Lord  also  of  the  sabbath. 

lus  20:8,   9,    10,    11.] 

8  Remember  the  Babbath  day,  to 
keep   it   holy. 

9  Six  days  shah  thou  labour,  and 
do  all  thy  work: 

10  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sab- 
hath  of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy 
son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manser- 
vant, nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 
cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates: 

11  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that 
in  them  is.  and  rested  the  seventh 
day:  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the 
sabbath   day,   and   hallowed   it. 


DAY 

lab  58:13.   m] 

IJ  \i  thou  turn  away  thy  foot  from 
the  Babbath,  from  doing  thy  plea 
on  my  holy  day;  and  call  the  sabbath 
a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord,  hon- 
ourable; and  shalt  honour  him,  not 
doing  thine  own  ways,  nor  finding 
thine  own  pleasure,  nor  s;  thine 

own    words: 

14  Then  shalt  thou  delight  thyself 
in  the  Lord:  and  I  will  cause  the< 
ride  upon  the  high  places  of  the  earth, 
and  feed  thee  with  the  heritage  of 
Jacob  thy  father:  for  the  mouth  of  the 
Lord  hath  spoken  it. 

I  I-aiah     56:2.] 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  that  doeth 
this,  and  the  son  of  man  that  layeth 
hold  on  it;  that  keepeth  the  sabbath 
from  polluting  it,  and  keepeth  his 
hand  from  doing  any  evil. 
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[Matthew    5:1    to    16    inclusive.] 

1  And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he 
went  up  into  a  mountain:  and  when 
li<  was  set,  his  disciples  came  unto 
him : 

_'  And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and 
taught   them,   saying, 

3  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit: 
for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for 
they  shall  be  comforted 

5  Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they 
shall    inherit   the   earth. 

6  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness:  for 
they   shall   be   filled. 

7  Blessedj»C!  the  merciful:  tor  they 

shall  obtain^  .lercy. 


MONDAY 

8  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:  for 
they  shall   see   God. 

9  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of 
God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  which  are  per- 
secuted for  righteousness'  sake:  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

1 1  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and 
shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  against 
y->u    falsely,   for   my   sake. 

ij  Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  .meat  is  your  reward  in  heaven: 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which   were  before  you. 

13  Ye  are  the  salt  of  the  earth:  but 
if  the  salt  have  lost  his  savour,  where- 


with  shall  it  be  salted?  it  is  thence- 
forth good  for  nothing,  but  to  be  cast 
out,  and  to  be  trodden  under  foot  of 
men. 

14  Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world. 
A  city  that  is  set  on  an  hill  cannot  be 
hid. 


15  Neither   do  men   light   ;i   candle, 

;nid    put    it    under    a    bushel,    but    OH    a 

candlestick;    and  it   giveth  light   unto 
all   that  are   in  the  house. 

16  Let  your  light  so  shine  before 
men,  that  they  may  see  your  good 
works,  and  glorify  your  Father  which 
is  in  heaven. 


33  TUESDAY 

[I.    Corinthians     13.] 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding 
brass,  or  a   tinkling  cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  and  understand  all  mys- 
teries, and  all  knowledge;  and  though 
I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could 
remove  mountains,  and  have  not 
charity,    I    am    nothing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give 
my  body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
charity,  it  profiteth  me   nothing. 

4  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is 
kind;  charity  envieth  not;  charity 
vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up. 

5  Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily 
provoked,   thinketh   no   evil; 

6  Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  re- 
joiceth  in  the  truth; 

7  Beareth    all    things,    believeth    all 


things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all 
things. 

8  Charity  never  faileth:  but  whether 
there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail; 
where  there  be  tongues,  they  shall 
cease;  whether  there  be  knowledge, 
it  shall  vanish  away. 

9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
prophesy   in   part. 

10  But  when  that  which  is  perfect 
is  come,  then  that  which  is  in  part 
shall  be  done  away. 

11  When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as 
a  child,  I  understood  as  a  child,  I 
thought  as  a  child:  but  when  I  be- 
came a  man,  I  put  away  childish 
things. 

12  For  now  we  see  through  a  glass, 
darkly:  but  then  face  to  face:  now  I 
know  in  part;  but  then  shall  I  know 
even  as  also  I  am  known. 

13  And  now  abideth  faith,  hope, 
charity,  these  three;  but  the  greatest 
of  these  is  charity. 
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WEDNESDAY 

[Isaiah    53.] 

1  Who  hath  believed  our  report? 
and  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord 
revealed? 

2  For  he  shall  grow  up  before  him 
as  a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out 
of  a  dry  ground:  he  hath  no  form  nor 
comeliness;  and  when  we  shall  see 
him,  there  is  no  beauty  that  we  should 
desire  him. 


3  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of 
men;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  ac- 
quainted with  grief:  and  we  hid  as 
it  were  our  faces  from  him;  he  was 
despised,   and   we    esteemed   him   not. 

4  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows:  yet  we  did 
esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God, 
and  afflicted. 

5  But    he    was    wounded    for    our 


iniquities:    the    chastisement 

was    upon    him;    and    with    his 
stripes  we  are  healed. 

6  \'l    we    like    sheep    b 
astra)  ;    w e  have  turned  every  i 

n  ii  way;  and  the  Lord  hath  laid 
"ii  him  the  iniquil  sll. 

7  He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was 
afflicted,  yet  he  opened  not  his  mouth: 
he  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaugh- 
ter, and  aa  a  sheep  before  her  shearers 
is  dumb,  bo  he  openetfa  not  his  mouth. 

8  He     was     taken     from     prison    and 

from  judgment:  and  who  shall  d< 

neration?   for  he  was  cut  off  out 

of    the    land    of    the    living:     tor   the 
gression    of   my    people    was   he 

stricken 

9  And  he  made  his  grave  with  the 
wicked,  and  with  the  rich  in  his 
death;    because  he  had   done   no  vio- 


Deither    was    any    deceit    in    his 
mouth. 

io  yet  it  pie  bruise 

him;  he  hath  put  him  to  grief:  when 
thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offering 
for  sin<  he  shall  see  his  seed,  he 

prolong   his   days,  and   f  '         ire    of 

•>rd    shall   i  »r  < .  -]  i«t   in   his   hand. 

ii    lie   shall   see  of  the  travail  of  his 
soul,    and     shall  '   -::ed:      by    his 

know  '  hteous  s< 

justify  many;  for  he  shall  hear  their 
iniquities. 

i j  Therefore    will    I    divide    him    a 
portion    with    tl  '.    and    he    shall 

divide  the   spoil    with   the  stron. 

lie  hath  poured  out  his  soul  unto 

death:    and  he  was  numbered  with  the 

and   he  bare  the  sin  of 

many,    and    made    intercession   for   the 
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THURSDAY 

[Isaiah   35.] 

i  The  wilderness  and  the  solitary 
place  shall  be  glad  for  them;  and  the 
desert  shall  rejoice,  and  blossom  as 
the  rose. 

2  It  shall  blossom  abundantly,  and 
rejoice  even  with  joy  and  singing: 
the  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  be  given 
unto  it.  the  excellency  of  Carmel  and 
Sharon;  they  shall  see  the  glory  of 
the    Lord,    and    the    excellency    of   our 

3  Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands, 
and    confirm    the   feeble   knees. 

4  Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful 
heart.  Re  strong,  fear  not:  behold 
ynir  God  will  come  with  vengeance, 
even  God  with  a  recompense;  he  will 
come  and   save  you. 

;  Then  the  eyes  of  the  blind  shall 
he    opened,    and    th<  :'    the   deaf 

shall   be    unstopped. 

6  Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap  as 
an   hart,  and  the   t  the  dumb 


sine:       for     in     the    wilderness     shall 
waters  break  out.  and   streams  in  the 

de-ert. 

7  And  the  parched  ground  shall  be- 
come a  pool,  and  the  thirsty  land 
-prints  of  water:  in  the   habitation   of 

:s,     where     each     lay,     shall     be 
,\  ith  reeds  and  rushes. 

8  And  an  highway  shall  be  there,  and 
a  way.  and  it  shall  be  called  The  way 
of     holiness;     the     unclean     shall     not 

ver  it:  but  it  shall  be  for  those: 
the  wayfaring  men.  though  fools,  shall 
not   err  therein. 

g   No    lion    shall    be    there,    nor    any 
ravenous    beast    shall    go    up    tin 
it    shall   not    be    found    there;     but    the 
redeemed    shall    walk    there: 

to  And    the    ransomed   of   the    Lord 
shall    return,   and    come   to   Zion   with 
rlasting  joy  upon  their 
they  shall  obtain  joy  and  glad- 
row    and    sighing    sha 
flee    away. 


1 
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FRIDAY 


[  Ron  ina    u  i    to   g    inclusive  I 

i   I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren, 
by  the  mercies  of  God,   that   ye  pre 
sent    your    bodies    a    living    sacrifice, 
holy,   acceptable    unto   God,   which   is 
your  reasonable   service. 

2  And  be  not  conformed  to  this 
world:    but  be  ye  transformed  by  the 

renewing  of  your  mind,  that  ye  may 
prove  what  is  that  good,  and  accepta- 
ble, and  perfect  will  of  God. 

3  For  I  say,  through  the  grace 
given  unto  me,  to  every  man  that  is 
among  you,  not  to  think  of  himself 
more  highly  than  he  ought  to  think; 
but  to  think  soberly,  according  -»s 
God  hath  dealt  to  every  man  the 
measure  of  faith. 

4  For  as  we  have  many  members  in 


one  body,  and  all  members  have  not 
the  same  offii  i 

5  So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body 
in    Christ,    and    every    one    members 

One   of   another. 

6  Having  then  gifts  differing  ac- 
cording t"  the  grace  that  is  given  to 
us,  whether  prophecy,  let  us  prophesy 
according  to  the   proportion   of  faith; 

7  Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our 
ministering;  or  he  that  teacheth,  on 
teaching; 

8  Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhorta- 
tion: he  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it 
with  simplicity;  he  that  ruleth,  with 
diligence;  he  that  sheweth  mercy, 
with    cheerfulness. 

9  Let  love  be  without  dissimula- 
tion. Abhor  that  which  is  evil;  cleave 
to  that  which  is  good. 
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[John    15:1    to    11    inclusive.] 

1  I  am  the  true  vine,  and  my  Father 
is  the  husbandman. 

2  Every  branch  in  me  that  beareth 
not  fruit  he  taketh  away:  and  every 
branch  that  beareth  fruit,  he  purgeth 
it,  that  it  may  bring  forth  more  fruit. 

3  Now  ye  are  clean  through  the 
word  which   I   have  spoken  unto  you. 

4  Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you.  As 
the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit  of  itself, 
except  it  abide  in  the  vine;  no  more 
can  ye,  except   ye  abide  in  me. 

5  I  -am  the  vine,  ye  are  the 
branches.  He  that  abideth  in  me, 
and  I  in  him,  the  same  bringeth  forth 
much  fruit;  for  without  me  ye  can 
do  nothing. 

6  If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is 
cast   forth   as   a   branch,   and   is    with- 


SATURDAY 


ered;  and  men  gather  them,  and  cast 
them  into  the  fire,  and  they  are 
burned. 

7  If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words 
abide  in  you,  ye  shall  ask  what  ye 
will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you. 

8  Herein  is  my  Father  glorified, 
that  ye  bear  much  fruit;  so  shall  ye 
be  my  disciples. 

9  As  the  Father  hath  loved  me,  so 
have  I  loved  you:  continue  ye  in  my 
love. 

10  If  ye  keep  my  commandments, 
ye  shall  abide  in  my  love;  even  as  I 
have  kept  my  Father's  command- 
ments, and  abide  in  his  love. 

11  These  things  have  I  spoken  unto 
you,  that  my  joy  might  remain  in 
you,  and  that  your  joy  might  be  full. 
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